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Eo Correspondents. 

J. K. R.—A well broken Setter will cost you from $75 to $100. We are obliged to 
pay $50 to haveoae welltrained. The freight to New Orleans by steamship is $25 | 
—about half that price by a sailing vessel. i 

$. C. D.—The “Sora”—the bird so well Known in Maryland Virginia, and North 


Carolina—is found as far North as New Jersey. They are occasionally seen om Long | tions are being made for the funeral of the late Duke, which will proba- 


Island. Singularly enough, the Mocking bird is never, or very rarely. seen north of 1 
Staten Island, while the Rail is to be mot with in great numbers on some of the mud 
flats of the Hudsoa, especially in the neighborhood of Ne whurg. 


You do not give his age, color, stock. etc. 
H.C. V ,“Box C., 14...—Can send you a brace of Carrier Pigeons for $12. 


intelligence of his demise has been received here by his kinsman, the henored 
of H. B. M., of the same name. ‘ 
We have a greater number of original comm unications in type or on file than we | 
— in many years. They will be laid be fore our readers at the earliest possible 
ay. 











THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, NOVEMBER 20, 1852. 








LONDON CHIT-CHAT. 
Lonpen, Friday, Oct. 29, 1852 
Dear Gov’r.—Absence from town prevented my sending you any ‘“‘Me- 

tropolitan items” last week, and having just returned from a ‘‘Parisian 

hubbub,” of a few days, with a head very much disturbed, by the effects 
of that life, and a disastrous voyage of eight hours across the channel, 

I hardly feel in a condition to ‘‘post you up” in the present, but with 

yeur permission will recite a short account of what I did see, and leave 

London important news till next week. 

My business journey first called me to the “Isle of Jersey,” in the 
French Channel, and although a small place, it is deserving of a large 
name. The Island itself is neither French or English, but a little of 
both, being held under some old grant ; the inhabitants are quite inde- 
pendent. Talk about living! there is, I believe, no place in the worl. 
equal to this same Jersey, and for an instance I will only say that for a 
good oyster lunch, with all the fixins for four, we paid only three shil- | 
lings. In fact, an English shilling here is worth thirteen pence, and the | 
most luxurient living is only about four English shillings per day. Tae) 
Lieut. Governor of the Island, as also the Colonel of the Regiment, whom 
1 had the pleasure of visiting, are perfect ‘‘bricks,”’ and more hospita- | 
ble people do not live. I will only relate one incident, and then go on to | 
Paris. 

A small party of Americans, numbering on/y three, attended a “‘goiree” 
one evening, when the band of the town (which, by the way, was a very 
fine one,) was present. Theevening’s amusement being over, and sup- 
per finished, we prepared to repair to our hotel, when the conductor of 
the band preffered us an escort. After some hesitation on our part, we 
consented, and were soon ia the street, marching to the tune of ‘“‘Love 
Not,” followed by a large crowd of people. On arriving atour hotel we 
could do no less than ‘“‘wet the whistles” of the ‘“‘blowers” before leav- 
ing, which was did, and duly acknowledged by them, by playing the good 
old tune of ‘*Yankee Doodle.” This, of course, we took as a great com- 
pliment, feeling at the time as if we were nowhere else but on Yankee 
land. 

After a few very pleasant days’ sojourn in the town of ‘t, Helier, du- 
ring which time we met with many a good cheer from many a good fel- 
low, we left for Paris, and although within sight of the French shores, 
were compelled to come back to England, a distance of 150 miles, as the 
nearest way of reaching the city of gaiety. Of this city I need not 
write. 

We arrived on Saturday evening in time to visit the Theatre du Vau- 
deville, where we witnessed the performance of Madame Doucee in the 
206th representation of the ‘‘Aux de Cammilias.” This is one of the 
startling French dramas, which are produced with immense effect; 
many critiques of which have appeared, and the long run and great suc- 
cess is no less creditable to the author than to the performers. 

As Sunday was the day fixed for the Great National Autumn Meeting, 
on the Champs de Mars, it was expected all Paris would turn out, and I 
resolved to make one of the number. Although the weather was threat- 
ening, the course was crowded with spectators, and on the grand stands 
gathered large numbers of fashionable ladies, as also many noblemen 
and gentlemen connected with the Jockey Club. Although these were 
among the most important of the French Turf, there was little or no 
betting ; as for the races, ‘‘they were but a dream to a reality” to be 
compared with any of the good English meetings. The principal race 
was for 4500 francs, for 3 year old colts and fillies; distance, about one 
and a quarter miles. There were four entries, and two started. After 
& miserable race it was decided in favor of the colt Aquila, in two heats. 
Time, 2:15. 

The second race was the ‘Grand National Stakes,” for 14,000 francs, 
for horses and mares of four years and upwards ; distance, twice round, 
in heats. For this stake but four entries was made, and but three 
started. The race, like the first, was a tame affair, and but little suited 
to please an Englishman of the Turf, or even a Yankee boy that was iz 
the habit of witnessing a 2:30 trot over the Centreville or Union Course. 
Such races may answer for Parisians, but would not do for us. 

After the Great National another race came off, called the ‘‘Extraor- 
dinary,” and the only extraordinary I could see in it was that instead 
of two or three horses starting, there were seven, but the pace was s0 
bad that I took little interest in who was the winner, and left, thinking 
that the Parisian races would not do for any one used to seeing the Der- 
by, Great St. Leger, Oaks, Ascot, and others, where from twenty to 
thirty of the best bloods in the world make the start. 


After staying a day or two in Paris, I was glad to get back once again 








, fares where the procession will pass, preparations are being made for 
C. B. N.—Can do nothing with your Setter uatil we see him or haye him shot over. | the accommodation of the public to witness the cortege, and in many 


, respectable shops slips are in the windows, ‘‘seats to witness the pro- 
J. P —Capt. Barclay, the renowned English pedestrian. is doubtless still living. No cession of the funeral of the Duke of Wellington to let,” and a guinea 


C ore 
onsul | a seat for a front is quite common. 


| Show the people that he is something more than an imitator of his illus- 
_ trious uncle. 


Of London, since my return, I have seen but little. Great prepara- 


bly take place about the middle of November. All along the thorough- 


Jullien has announced to open Drury Lane Theatre, for the 20th sea- 
son, on Monday, Nov. 8th. These popular promenade concerts will con- 
tinue for about six weeks, when the theatre will be opened at Christmas 
by Mr Smith, of the Marylebone. | 

Mr. Charles Kean is preparing to give a series of plays at Windsor | 
_ and it is said that “Henry V.” will be produced in magnificent 
sty e. | 

At the Olympic, a new play, from the French, entitled ‘Sarah, the’ 
Creole,” adapted to the English stage by Morris Barrett, Esq., has been 
produced, in which Miss Fanny Wallack made her debut in the charac- | 


ter of Sarah. Although a most arduous one, she acquitted herself in a 
most pleasing manner, and has received the highest encomiums of the 





critics, and will no doubt prove a great addition to the Olympic company. | 


Miss Charlotte Cushmaa, after her return from Rome, will play a fare- | 
| 


well of the stage at the Princess. 


Major Dumbolton continues to crowd the Strand Theatre with his 
company of darkies. 


The mail is closing, and I must say adieu, and remain, 
Yours, &€., va... 1 


PER STEAMER ATLANTIC. 
Lonvon, Tuesday. Nov. 2, 1852 

My Dear Gov'r.—A rather preliminary crusade has beea commenced 
by the “‘black coated gentry,” against the new Crystal Palace at Syden- 
ham, which now not only forms a topic for conversation, but a subject 
for discussion and correspondence among the leading journals. A meet- 
ing,was called last week, by Archbishop Hale, which was responded to by 
nearly one hundred of the clergy, and the opening of the Crystal Pa- 
lace on Sundays was discussed by many of the learned divines. The re-. 
sult, hewever, was ‘‘their great desire to shut outthe recreation of al/ 
the working classes, who would be likely to sojourn there on the Sab- 
bath, it being the only day convenient to a large body of London “‘Citi- | 
zens.” They reason that 50,000 of the ‘‘coarse linen” aud ‘‘fustian jack- | 
et” population would resort to the Palace every Sunday and desecrate 
the Sabbath by revelling in intoxication and profanity, and that their 
exertions would ina great measure be thrown on the desert waste. 
The ‘‘Times” and other leading journals have taken the part of the work- | 
ing classes, and in many able leading articles have shown that the Pa- 
lace, by being opened to the public on Sundays, will act with a direct op- 
posite influence to that held out by the clergy, by not only giving re- 
creation to multitudes, but by promoting science and education in a large 
degree. The clergy, however, will use all endeavors to carry out their 
views, and have prepared an appeal to Lord Derby, as also to the Direc- 
tors of the Crystal Palace. Tunere will, no doubt, be loud reasoning on 
both sides, the Directors, representing the interest of their shareholders, 
will be unwilling to relinquish the best day of the week, while should | 
Lord Derby feel inclined to support the petition of the clergy, their | 
views can only be carried out by special act of Parliament. 

Parliament is summoned to meet on Thursday next, the 4th, but this 
will only be for another adjournment to the 11th, when it will be open- | 
ed in person by Her Majesty ; but little business will be transacted un- | 
til after the funeral of the late Duke, which will take place on the 18th. | 
The preparations for the funeral, which are already making, are on the | 








_ most extensive scale, and from three to four hundred hands are now em- | 


| 





to London, and am in hopes by next week to get so settled as to give 
some account of what is going on. 

1 omitted to state that when in Paris I had the pleasure of meeting, 
and dining with, quite a large circle of Americans, among whom were 
Miss Charlotte Cushman, mother and brother, ‘‘Grace Greenwood,” the 
authoress, Dr. Manten and daughter, from Watertown, and Mr. W. M. 
Bayne, of Boston. The above compose one party, who are now on their 


way to Rome to spend the winter. Among others in company with this | half a length ahead, winning the firet race, and one hundred pounds. 





ployed night and day in St. Paul’s Cathedral. Seats will be erected 
for the accommodation of 20,000 persons, and every point is being 
turned to an account where a glimpse can be had of the procession. The 
prices asked for seats along the route are from one to five guineas each, 

and quickly taken at that. One party in the Strand, for the upper part 

of his house, consisting of nine windows, obtained the enormous sum of 

£600, and others from one hundred to five hundred pounds. The funer- 

al will prove a perfect godsend to many shop keepers along the route and | 
the numerous advertisements in the ‘“‘Times” are of a most amusing | 
character. One advertises the best sight along the route, another the 

very best, another an extraordinary view, another unsurpassed, and the | 
very finest views are so numerous that ‘“‘Punch” remarks, that it will be | 
necessary insome instances to use ‘‘patent Telescepes for looking round | 
the corners.” Extra trains will run from all parts of the country, bring- | 
ing thousands to town, and the Metropolitan millions will turn out to | 
witness a spectacle unrivalled in the history of civilization. 

The latest news from Paris, does not change the appearance of the ap- 
proaching Empire. It is said that a few days since a conspiracy was 
discovered among the officers garrisoned at ‘‘Fontainbleu,” and several ar- 
rests were made. The President lately visited the Opera and the Theatre 
Francaise, amid shouts of ‘‘Vive l’Empereur.” No doubt the Empire 
will be declared on the 2d of December, it being the anniversary of the 
last coup d'etat, and the French papers state that the marriage will 
take place the 18th or 20th. 

The first great rowing match between Mackinney of Kiznmond, and 
Candlish of Newcastle, for £200 a side, to row both on the Thames and 
Tyne, took place on Thursday last. It is well known that Mackinney was 
the late Champion in the match with Robert Coombes, and of course his 
friends and backers were numerous. Candlish had been in training 
some weeks on the Thames, and had many supporters, but betting on the 
day of the race was in favor of Mackinney at 7 to 4, and 5 to 4 on the 
doubleevent. At twenty-eight minutes past two, the atart took place ; 
Candlish having the choice of position, which was the Middlesex side. 
The distance was from Putney to Mortlake, and soon after the start Cand- 
lish took the lead, and maintained it to the winning post, coming in 


The theatres in London are now under full sway, and doing exceed- 
ingly well. At the Haymarket anew piece has been produced, entitled 
‘‘Richelieu in Love.” As for the plot of the piece, there is little in it, 
nor does it touch om the great sterling play of Richelieu. There are, 
however, many points of historical iaterest, and characters are sustained 
by nearly the whole strength of the company. It has been well received, 
does credit to the author, and will no doubt have a long run. 


The manager of the Princess’ has shown his good taste by laying aside 
a very unsuccessful piece® called ‘‘Mont St. Michel,” and in its place 
presented an entire new five act drama from the pen of Westland Mars- 
ton, Esq., entitled ‘‘Anna Blake.” The heroine of Anna Blake is per- 
formed by Mrs. Kean, and gives ample scope for the talent of this lady 
to be displayed. The plot grows in interest, from the commencement to 
the finish, and the play is pronounced, by all who have seen it, to be one 
of the best produced for many years on a London stage. 

Last evening, I went to the Sadler’s Wells, to witness the performance 
of King Henry the fifth. This great historical play of Shakspeare’s has 
been produced at the |Sadler’s Wells in a most magnificent style, and 
the critics say that it is fully equal to the same production some years 
since by Macready at Covent Garden. The part of King Henry was per- 
formed by Mr. Phelps, and the energy displayed throughout was most 
creditable. Mr. Bennett’s Pistol was also a clever piece of acting, por- 
traying the bully and coward in broad and telling touches. Mr. Mars- 
ton as ‘‘Time,” a most difficult character, showed great study and care, 
and declaimed with excellent judgment, while Mrs. Marston played the 
character of Mrs. Quickly toa nicety. Mr. Phelps has, during the past 
two or three years, produced many of Shakspeare’s best pieces, and al- 
though his theatre is not in a position to command the highest class of 
audience, it is always full, and always draws asbare of West-end thea- 
tre-goers. 

The thrilling drama of ‘‘Sarah Blangi,” at the Olympic, draws full 
houses notwithstanding many unfavorable critiques have appeared against 
it. Miss Fanny Wallack, whoplays the very revengeful character of 
Sarah, is the principal feature of the piece, and although the character is 
one not likely to giin much sympathy from an audience, sustains the part 
with great effect. 


At the Strand Theatre, Major Dumbolton continues to draw crowded 
houses, to witness the pleasing performance of his African Opera Troupe, 
and ‘‘Uncle Tom’s Crib” has proved a great hit. 


Mr. Buckstone and Mrs. Fitzwilliam are now on a professional tour 
in the North, andin consequence of Mr. B.’s absence, the laughable 
farce of ‘‘Box and Cox Married and Settled,” which was being played 
at the Haymarket, is postponed until his return. 

Mr. Charles Glover and Howard Paul are preparing a new nigger opera 
for Major Dumbulton’s troupe, founded on the Court of ‘Faustian Ist.” 

Mr. Buchanan, the American tragedian, 1s fulfilling an engagement at 
the Theatre Royal, Richmond, and also at the Marylebone, London. 

At Astley’s, a new Hippodramatic spectacle has been produced, en- 
titled «‘The Bride of Golconda, or the Genius of the Ring.” It is brought 
out with all the splendor for which Batty is renowned, and, like his for- 
mer productions, will no doubt have a long run. 


On Saturday last a portion of Batty's Hippodromic stud sailed for New 
York in the American packet ship ‘“‘Northumberland.” It consisted of 
horses, ponies, ostriches, &c. Cars, traps and trappings, and the ‘‘old 
man” himself, with the balance of his magnificent stud, will be over 
early in the Spring, to make arrangements for the amusement of the 
tens of thousands of Yankees that visit the great exhibition next sea- 
son. 

Mr. William Cooke, with his colossal company, will take possession of 
Astley’s Amphitheatre at Easter next. 

The dramatic entertainments that were to have taken place at Windsor 
Castle during the present month, have been postponed until after Christ- 
mas, on account of the death of the Duke of Wellington. 

Mr. W. Augustus Hoeber, of New York, met with a serious accident a 
few days since, by being thrown from a horse while riding through Rot- 
ten Row, Hyde Park. His horse took sudden fright, throwing Mr. H. 
against a tree, and when first taken up it was feared his leg was frac- 
tured, but on being removed to his lodgings it was ascertained to he only 
a severe bruise, from which he is now recovering. 

Mr. Josh. Silsbee will perform in a few days at the Haymarket, prior 
to commencing at the Adelphi for the season. 

The Adelphi is crowded nightly, to witness Madame Celeste in the 
«Green Bushes,” and Mrs. Keeley’s Jack Shzopard. 

A new monologue entertainment, by Mr. W. 8. Woodin, entitled “‘Car- 
pet Bag and Sketch Book,” has lately been produced at the Royal Ma- 
rionette Theatre, Adelphi. His entertainment consists in showing up 
many of the everyday follies met with, introducing a great variety of 
characters, with imitations. It is of a very pleasing character, and like- 
ly to meet with good success. 

Mr. Henry Smith, the vocalist, announces a new entertainment at the 
St. James Theatre, entitled ‘A Voyage to and Travels in Australia.” 
The feeling for emigration to the Golden Country is so great at the pre- 
sent time, that should Mr. Smith’s entertainment be at all truthful, it 
will no doubt be attractive. 

Jullien’s concerts, being the fourteenth annual series, will commence 
at Drury Lane on Monday next, Nov. 8th, when a// the popular musi¢ 
from ‘‘Pietro il Grande” will be performed by his magnificent band. 
Miss Anna Zerr will also be one of the leading features, and with 
Jullien’s catering, the public are always sure of their money’s worth for 
@ shilling. 

This is announced as the last season of Jullien prior to his depar- 
ture to the States, and when the ‘“‘Napoleon” of music has gone, he will 
be much regretted by a large class. 

For the present I will say adieu, and remain, 

Yours, &c., BW, Baul. 











A lawyer at Poughkeepsie was applied to during his lifetime, by an in- 
digent neighbor, for his opinion on & question of law, in which the inter- 
ests of the latter were materially involved. The lawyer gave his adrice 


party were Miss Eliza Cook and sister, who also accompany our Ameri-| The second match is to come off on the Tyne on the 10th November, and 
can friends to Rome. Dr. Wilkins, of Philadelphia, late of California, | betting is now in favor of Candlish 7 to 4. 

is also making a big stir in Paris. Mr. W. H. Paul, of the Egyptian On the evening of the day of the last race a complimentary benefit 
Hall, London, and Mr. Hoeber, of New York, were also staying at the | was given at the Theatre Royal, Riehmond, to Robt. Coombes, who was 
same hotel. Besides these, a large number of Americans were in the | lately defeated in the Championship of the Themes. The house was 
city, und the only object of many appeared to be to see some fan. | taken by the licensed victuallers of Richmond, and many metropolitan 


That the Empire will soon be declared there can be no doubt, and some | artists volunteered their services. They drew a bumper, and turned a 


expect a muss, while others do not. Louis Napoleon will yet, I think, good account over to Coombes, the ex-champion. 


rged the poor wretch $3 for the same. , ’ 
ee is the money,” said the client, ‘it is all I have in the world, 
and my family have been a long time without pork.” 
“Thank God,” replied the latter, “my wife never knew the want of 
ork since we were married.” 
“Nor never will,” the countryman rejoined, ‘so long as she has such & 
great hog as you.” 
The lawyer was so pleased with the smartness of the repartee, that he 
' forgave the poor fellow and returned the money. ow tue 
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The Spirit of the Cimes, 
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A TEXAS DOG STORY. 


Highly esteemed ‘‘ Spirit.” —My promise in » former communication , 
of ‘‘mas poco tiempo,” has been but scantily redeemed. Such would not 
have been the case, but that in the interim I have been suffering from 
all the ilis which flesh is heir to. In fact, all the infection that thesun 
sucks up from bogs, fens, flats, and prosper fall, has made me a diseage 
—head aching, heart breaking, limbs shaking, joimts creaking, and pill 
taking. Under these circumstances, a step-mother only would censure 
me for not being in the best humor at all times, or inclined to indulge 
in the merriment which is peculiar to me, when not thus afflicted, and 
especially when fortune, in bestowing her gifts, forgets not to deal me a 
portion. 

Having for some days past brought to my assistance the valuable ser- 
vices of ‘Doctor Diet.” I find myself much improved from the effects of 
his generous, and agreeable prescriptions, and so rapidly did I progress 
under his care, that I was induced to take up my pen in order to re- 
deem.my promise, and had just. concluded a rough draft of an ‘‘original 
article” for the “Spirit,” when my messenger brought me from the post, 
@ ‘*fat looking letter,” evidently containing atolerable quantity of ‘‘en- 
trails.” I turned it over and over, felt it carefully to endeavor to as- 
certain its contents. The thought flashed across my mind that as the 
‘“‘eheap postage” had recently come into operation, some sympathizing 
friend, knowing of my feeble state of health, had forwarded me some 
rare delicacy of the season. In my anxiety I broke open the seal, and 
unrayelled the package, and to my surprise and disappointment found 
its contents to amount to nothing more or less than twelve pages of close- 
ly written matter. I cast my eye to the close of the last page, and learn- 
ed.by the signature that the writer was an old friend and countryman 
of. mine, belonging to the Second Regiment of Dragoons, some time ago 
stationed at Austin, but latterly at Fort Mason, on the frontier. I had 
been in the habit of lending this man a ‘‘Spirit” to read, and after a time 
he became completely enchanted and enamored with it. The burden of 
the letter consisted in giving the history of a celebrated dog that died 
recently at his post. 

The writer requested me to make a decent story for the columns of 
the ‘‘Spirit,” from the particulars supplied by him, and which he glean- 
ed from the veteran who knew the dog throughout his long and eventful 
career. But being of opinion thatin trying todo the ‘‘decent thing,” 
much valuable original matter would be lost, I send a verbatim copy. 
And although my friend does not agree with either Webster, Walker, or 
Johnson, in their orthography of the English language, he is, neverthe- 
less, as genuine and generous a son of the ‘‘ Emeraldisle,” as ever crossed 
the Atlantic. 

After furnishing me with full particulars of the operations, civil, mili- 
tary, and Indian, in his locality, he proceeds te say— 

“I have to relate to you a ‘dog Storey,’ an a Storey that I think wud 
be worthey of a plase in the ‘Speret,’ an I think wud take well if you 
wud fix it, an sind it on, for I seen in the ‘Speret,’ Sich a nother Storey 
a bowght a dog in Frans. I sind all his life to you, an if you think it 
proper to sind it on, you cud coppey a good Story out of this. Mind it 
is all thrue, an a nother thing I have to say, there is plenty of people 
that will no it to be a fact—there is ould Sogers an Offisers in the States 
that nos all a bowght his Karackther, an wil! be mity glad to see it in 
the papers, an I Know that it will go the rouns of all the papers as it is 
worthey of it. 

‘* ‘Ned,’ (for such was the dog’s name) entered the Army Ganuary 19, 
1837, at Black Creek in Florida, So that laves him to be more than fif- 
teen yeers in the Sarvice. I do like to sind you any thing that happens 
that way up heer, if yousind this on, when youget the paper,I wud 
like to see it, bekeys I No you are the man that can put the shine 
on it. 

“Ned was got when 8 pup at Black Creek by a man in Cumpanny ‘A,’ 
an was always a grate feverit of the Cumpanny’s, an ust to bee taken 
by the men when going on ‘Scouts,’ they ust to take turnsa bowght in 
carrying him, an he was So small at that time that he cud be put in a 
pistol howlsther, he was crissened ‘Ned,’ an gru to be a large dog, an 
cud whip his weat in wild cats. He never was in a battel in Florida, but 
was in several battels an Scrimmages in mexico, which I will make you 
& quainted with after a while; he then come with the Cumpanny to Fort 
Washadaw, An from thens into Texas. An from San Antoneo went 
witha party of the Cumpanny to Corpus Christy an was there antell 
the thrupes marched to the Riagrand an was at the battel of Palvalto 
and Resakadilapamar. 

‘‘4)l this time poor Ned was well taken care of, be the fue men of the 
Cumpanny that was a long an joinde the hole of the Cumpanny wanst 
more at Saltillow, where they rejoist to see him, an where he met with 
a lot of warm frends. Then Ned was started back with the Cumpanny 
to Montheray, an from there to Matemores, and then to mouth of the 
river agane, and shipt to Veracruise where he got shipract, an had to 
swim uppers of five mile to save hisself from been drownded, an was in 





Nov. 20, 





an had 8 big drink. So that ends the life an adyenthers of poor ould 
Ned.” iis 

The “original” on draught,.which gave way to the present communi- 
cation, will be forwarded, as business men say, ‘‘in due course.” 

Ausrin, Texas, Oct. 23, 1852 O’BLUNDERBUSS. 


TO A PORTRAIT. 
WRITTEN FOR THE “SPIRIT,” BY L’ABRI. 
Thou semblance of a glorious face ! 
With lips so mutely eloquent, 
And eyes whose lustre dims the stars 
That burn amid the firmament— 
Thou canst not frown, nor say me nay, 
Nor garb with scorn those ruby guards 
That keep thy pearled treasures 
So must thou list this worship of thy bard’s. 
I met thee once. If then the pulse 
Thr warm in every purple vein, 
What thrilling hopes of joy would burn 
Should we e’er meet again! 
The flashing glory of thine eye— 
Its gleams of Orient light— 
Burst on my soul like those strange fires 
That flush upon the drear-long polar night ! 


Cold as the ice in Aretic seas— 
Fill then this heart of mine— 
That but reflects, but never feels, 
The beams that on it shine ; 
Yet, with some magic power divine— 
Some wondrous witching skill, 
One glance of thine did light the flame 
That burns with fragrance on the altar still ! 


If I could tell thee all I feel— 
W hat hopes by day and dreams by night— 
What raptures o’er my bosom steal 
When thou art in my sight ; 
Thou would’st rejoice as 1 rejoice, 
Or pity shew that one so vain 
E’er bade his foolish hopes to dream 
Thy best and ever peerless love to gain! 


SAYINGS AND DOINGS IN CINCINNATI. 


Cincinnati, Noy. 4, 1852. 

Dear “Spirit.”—Your issue of the 30th ult. came to us clad in the 
solemn garb of mourning. Surely, the voice of sorrow seldom saddens 
the tone of the ‘‘Spirit”’ of mirth and of frolic. The appearance of the 
“Spirit” is not usually provocative of gloom, for it is essentially a ‘‘Spi- 
rit” of laughter. Yet hasita wail of grief and an accent of despair 
when its loved ones on earth are mingled with the dust of the grave. It 
has tears for departed worth, and embalms the memory of those who 
have ‘“‘shuffied off this mortal coil” full of honor and merit, with a touch- 
ing obituary, that reflects infinite credit on its weeping pages. A cele- 
brated orator, when delivering a faneral oration over the body of a de- 
ceased French emperor, once exclaimed, ‘‘God alone is great.” Well 
may we repeat it with effect upon this occasion. Daniel Webster is truly 
no more, and ‘‘nothing became him so much in life as the leaving of it.” 
He died at a period when he had filled the measure of his fame, and pos- 
terity will echo his praise until Time merges into Eternity. Volumes 
will be written to illustrate his long career of usefulness to his country, 
but they cannot add a leaf to that chaplet of glory which already en- 
circles his brow. Grim Death has apparently achieved a mighty victory, 
but he who united all the qualities of nobleness in his person, he who 
was a Nimrod in the forests, a Walton upon the stream, a Cincinnatus 
on his farm, a tender Father in his family, a Giant in the Cabinet, and 
Great among the greatest, shall Jive ferever in the hearts of his coun- 
trymen. 








* ? = * * 

The latest joke of the season, circulated about our insufferably dull 
town, is related of the ‘“‘head’’ of a numerous and interesting progeny. 
He was about to be presented with an additional ‘pledge of affection” 
(some people say ‘‘of affliction”), and his mind was consequently consid- 
erably disturbed with regard to the safety of his multiplying spouse. 
Calling the attending physician to his side, he feelingly exclaimed, with | 
a tear in his eye, and in speech broken by sobs, ‘Doctor, dear Doctor, | 
take good care of her, she is a good soul; she has been to mea dutiful | 
and valuable wife. Take good care of her, Doctor. This is her siz- 
teenth child!” May she live forever. 

The following specimen of ‘‘porturiunt montes, nascitur ridiculus 
mus,” was conceived by an inmate of one of our lunatic asylums; the 
perpetrator has “forthwith instanter” been placed in solitary confine- 
ment, and furnished with a ‘“‘straight jacket.” ‘‘What constitutes the 
‘patients’ of a young physician? D’yeguvitup. The ‘Patience’ with 
which he waits for a customer.”’ Also this, which under any other un- 
palliating circumstances would render the author subject to punishment 
of the severest character. If ‘‘great oaks from little acorns grow, what | 
an immense oak will that ‘Acorn’ be.” 
The Wational Theatre, on Monday evening last, was thronged by the 





time for the bumbarmint of the Sittey. \He next went with the cummand 
to’. Madeleen an was in the thick of the fite, still ould Ned cam auf widout | 
loosin a hare, then at a hard Scrimmage at Alveredow an from thens to | 
Seragordow where poor Ned was ‘brought up,’ with a stod of a lans from | 
& mexican, but was so well docktered be the Cumpanny that he soon | 
got well of his woonds. 1 forget to tell you that he was woonded in the | 
hed. Ned now been auf the sick list was reddy for the battel of Cuntre- | 
res, an was in the thick of it, but cum auf safe to the rejoicement of the 
men, an a gane at Cherebooska his barking cud bee herd through the | 
roariniof Artilery an Musketry, and the Clatiern of Sabers an lanses. | 
Still he cum auf, to the astonishin of all, without a scrach. But at 
Mullinadellaray, where the greatest ruskawn of all was, an where more 
thanihafe the men,and a most all of the Offisers was mowd down like 


tranheens, he cud not expect to cum out c/eer, nor he didn’t ether, for | . 


he'got the hole of the back tore out of him with a grape shot! 


“Poor Ned was agane fixt up, an well atended to, then the Stormin of 
Chapaltepeck cum on, an tho Ned was still on the sick report, it was out | 
of the ‘questhen’ to keep him back—on he shud go, but how an ever he 
cum auf safe, he was next at the takin of the Sittey, which he entered 
with the thrupes, an remained there with the Cumpanny all the time. 
Ned next started for Veracruise an was shipt to New Orleans, from there - 
to Passagoola an then to Texas with the Cumpanny, he ust to go on 
every Scout, an ust to bee a good warrant to stop with the gard, an wud 
run rotnd an smell aney thing that approached camp at night, an offen 
was node to give the alaram of Injuns. When the new post at Hamble- 
ton’s vally was found, it was considered proper that Ned shud be sent 
out on jewty, as there wasInjuns around, an goin thru the horses, he 
got a kick that broke his leg, but it was sat be Dockter Barns an well 
atended to.\He ust to be kep rowld up in a blanket, comfortable until he 
Was perfectially well, after that Ned began to gro ould an stif, and when 
he ust to go on a Scout, the men ust to take him along on their horses 
in their turn. When the Cumpanny cam to Fort Mason he was gettin 
Wore an wors, untill he dide on friday last. 
“The Cumpanny waked him all that day and night, and they had a 
ples ta over him. There was ‘/aun a vaula,’ of whiskey an pipes 
Prom — some of the boys played ‘hide the broguc,’ an ‘Troum, 
heel wih < + dho cheann ? gest the sameas they do at an ould 
to tecianee e. On Saturday his ber’n cum auf, an all the men went 
; © o'clock they left him in his long home. The Cumpanny 
all marched to the funeral, not by orthers of an Offiser of but a 
volunteer thing of there awn, an they berried hi et APG 
war, they had s regelar ms y berried him with all the oners of 
. party of six men an fired three rounds 





over him, en after leavin him in the grave they all retird to the Shanty 


beauty and fashion of the city, the manager introducing Mrs. Sinclair to | 
the Cincinnati public as Lady Teazle, and Mr. Vandenhoff as Charles 
Surface. The late Mrs. Edwin Forrest is a most beautiful woman—but | 
candid criticism compels us to utter an unfavorable judgment upon her | 
pretentions to being considered an excellent actress. She lacks, of course, | 
experience, without which no advances in any profession are attained— 
but we cannot avoid believing that she is better fitted to shine in the | 
“salon” than acquire unfading laurels on the stage. In the gay throng | 
of the dancing halls she might eclipse all competition; ‘‘to hold the mir-_ 
rer up to nature” before the foot-lights is certainly not her avocation. | 
Mr. Vandenhoff is a very agreeable actor, of some reputation, better | 
known at the East than here. The company at the National is a sterling | 
ne, and manager Bates deserves great encomiums for his successful de- | 
sire to please the most fastidious play-goer. Among the gentlemen con- | 
nected with this establishment, is our own old, and everybody else’s, | 
friend, Joe Cowell, the veteran—full of life, and fun, and joke, as ever. | 
The ‘‘rum ’un” and I, the other night, had a little favorite «“Rnm” to- | 
gether, with a band of ‘“‘Rum” fellows, in the same “Rum” (Room. Oh, | 
Lord !), and did not go home, I assure you, till daylight popped his head 
out of the clouds, and pulled off his night-cap. You may rest satisfied 
the “Spirit” was not forgotten om that eventful occasion, but pledged 
with ‘‘bumpers full, and Highland honors,” standing on the table (those | 
that could), with a hip, hip, hurra! By the light of an expiring lamp- 
wick, with a blunted goose quill, fast wearing out, 
Yours eternally, 

P. 8. The death squeal of the expiring pig is now heard in Deer Creek 
Valley, and the waters thereof run gurgling to the broad Ohio, tinged 
with a deep red. The hog butchers are beginning “to make the hair 
fly,” and that delicacy of the cuisine, ‘*tender lines,” is “riz.” 

Last night Sam Wells and his minstrels executed Macbeth, in the finest 
of burlesques, entitled ‘“The King of Colored Men.” The heart-rending 
soliloquy, ‘“‘Am dis @ butcher knife I sees before me” was given with 
tremendous effect, ‘‘bringing down the whole house,” end a crowded one 
it was. But that lamp wick is gone. Hoping you are in “good condi- 
tion,” and nothing shorter. Yours, for the second time, 
Biurwurser. 


BLyTwurst. 








A Scotchman complained that he had ot aring in his head. ‘Do ye 
ken the reason o’ that?” asked his worthy crony. 

**No.” 

“Pll tell you—it’s because it’s empty.” 

‘‘And have ye never 4 ringing in your head 7” quoth the other. 


‘‘No, never.” ; 
‘And ye ken the reason’ It’s because it’s cracked.” 


A FISHING FROLIC IN KENTUCKY. 
“Parvum in Multo”’—Free Translation — 
A Little Wheat among a Great Deal of Chaff. 
& Porxoretis, Noy. lth, 1859. 

Spirit of Spirits.—“La Belle Riviere,” at this season of the year, is 
not particularly adapted to the purposes of free navigation, and the 
stern wheel or wet end craft, monopolize the river trade which belongs 
to boats of larger dimensions, when there is a high stage of water. 
The ‘‘Oheeo” (Injun) then, is low enough to provoke the ire of the ec- 
centric John Randolph, were he in the land of the living, and steam- 
boat men are in the last agonies of despair, whilst sand-bars aad snags 
are everywhere visible. But there is a class of people who find the 
present time most favorable to the indulgence of piscatorial excursions. 
and as a consequence, the anglers of the Ohio are doing tremendous exe.. 
cution- upon the finny inhabitants ofits waters. 

One day last week, a smiling and interesting party, at the Broadway 
(where old Captain Joe Cromwell, who once presided over the destinies 
of an oyster boat on the Chesapeake, a clever gentleman of the good 
“old school,” does the “handsome thing” for his ‘feeders,”’) proposed a 
descent upon Petersburg, Kentucky, where Salmon and Bass, and other 
excellent fish were reported ‘‘as thick as hops.” Nem. con., (a chap 
who never has anything to say) having, on this occasion, nothing to 
urge against the undertaking, a unanimous vote was taken in the affir- 
mative, and the “accompanying resolutions” were washed down with 
the contents of a black bottle in Wolff’s cigar shop, to which place the 
crowd resorted, to secure the necessary “fishing tackle.” 

It was upon a pleasant afternoon, in the month of October, 1852, (none 
of James’ horsemen being visible), that a party of six presented them- 
selves at the ‘‘gangway” of the ‘‘Pike,” and were welcomed with that 
distinguished French civility, so characteristic of Capting Bill Fuller, 
who generously ordered ‘“‘Bob Dunning” to chalk with a long streak the 
hat of each individual, as he made his way to the—Saleon.” It is not 
generally known, except in the barren region, “around about Bantam,” 
that ‘Mart Looker” is the Count D’Orsay of the Western streams, and 
one of the most accomplished ornaments of the BAR that we can boast 
of. The aioresaid, with the insinuating air of ‘‘Beau Brummell,” hint- 
ed that some people might be dry; and he recommending a little mois- 
ture, the ‘‘pleaders” were wet in the twinkling of an eye. Itis not at 
all astonishing, how provocative to companionship, is the catching con- 
tagion of a jolly set, and it soon became necessary to call into reguisi- 
tion a delegation of two ‘‘sables” from the cabin, to wash the tumblers. 

But the tolling bell rings a warning that our destination is nigh. 
Having descended to the forecastle, a search is instituted by Mart, after 
some silver spoons that are reported missing, and Bill L——s declared 
the culprit, after an investigation of his—drawers. The whistle screame 
from the chimnies, we are politely ordered ashore, and trusting our un- 
steady bodies to a slender plank, we quickly touch the beach. The 
beautiful “‘Pike” glides swiftly away, soon disappearing in the dusk of 
eve ning, from our sight. 

Already the shades of night were approaching, and the evening star 
peeped from the curtain of thesky. The moon, ‘pale Queen,” shone 
brightly, and fitful shadows danced upon the calm bosom of the river. 
There was any amount of tackle on hand, any quantity of bait, rods 
“too numerous to mention,” a variety of tin buckets, and plenty of very 
suspicious looking—piratical—black muzzled porter bottles, represent- 
ed to contain, and labelled, “Spruce Beer.” By the magic effect of a 
‘‘shinplaster,” a skiff was speedily secured, and, owing to his sobriety, 
Billy L——s was eleeted pilot. We were anchored about twenty yards 
from shore, after uncommon struggles, and several mishaps ; such as the 
steersman dropping his ‘‘scull,” losing his beaver, a five dollar Dodd, 
and capsizing into the middle of the boat, whence he was with difficulty 
dragged by the united exertions of the rest, and replaced on the stern- 
seat. All right, at length. 

The poles, real natives of the canebrake, were set with a sort of d—— 
nable ‘‘sang froid,” or don’t-care-a-damitiveness, and there was ‘‘an aw- 
ful stillness,” a philosophic “‘waitin’ for a bite.” 








Cruel fate seemed unpropitious, or the fish had gone to bed. To 


| drown melancholy and disappeintment, frequent recourse was had to the 


‘spruce beer,” which was circulated and ‘‘destroyed” with an inconcei- 
vable rapidity, that would have impressed a beholder with the idea that 
the “‘group” had dined on mackerel and codfish, without ‘‘killing the 
taste” or soaking the ‘‘ Yankees.” 

Lo, the heavens frowned threateningly, clouds, dark and sombre, were 
gathering above, and a fierce storm impended. All of a suddint there 
came a deafening yell from L——s, swearing a huge fish was drawing 
him into the water ; he roared like a Lion, and in he went—‘‘kersouse.”” 
Loud laughter followed this aquatic feat; we had no fears for his safety, 
knowing him to be an expert swimmer, that had crossed and re-crossed 
on his back, the wide Ohio, when at its highest flood; and, to acknow- 
ledge the corn, our intellects just then were none of the clearest, nor 
was our eyesight anyways owlish. We soon expected to see Bill cling- 
ing to the side of the skiff, entreating to be let in, and we stretched forth 
our hands to receive his “hide.” But after some time no Bill appear- 
ing, we became dreadfully alarmed, and halloed, ‘‘Bill! Bill! Oh, Bill! 
until our voices were husky and our throats sore. Now ‘‘the lightnings: 
flashed and the thunders roared,” and the spouting rain descended in 
torrents, adding to our dismay. Horror was despicted upon our pallid 
countenances, and soberness came over us “the quickest youever did 
see.” Amidst the contending elements and ruffled waters, we rowed and 
rowed, dipping oars and sounding bottom every yard, stirring any 
amount of sand, but no lifeless body came to the surface. 

More alarmed and agitated, with the unhappy thought of our lost 
companion’s untimely death, we returned to the town, aroused the citi- 
zens from their midnight slumbers, telegraphed to @incinnati for Col. 
Martin and his squad of ‘‘Red Artillery,” frantically threw half-dollars 
and all our small change, among the crowd of men and boys that lined 
the shore, bearing torches in their hands; weeping and lamenting his 
fate, we clasped each other by the hand, and looked deploringly upon the 
angry waves that would never more perhaps render up the lost one, 
again. But all was vais—search proved fruitless—the storm inereased 
its unrelenting fury, and with despair in our hearts, our cheeks blanched 
with fear, our limbs trembling, the crowd vanished with us to the first 
tavern at hand, vainly offering consolation. But, ye Gods! ‘Can our 


| eyes deceive us?” or ‘fare they made the fools of the other senses *” 


**Can such things be, and overcome us like asummer’s cloud?’ Here, 
stretched upon a bench, with a devilish grin and a dead drunk leer, lay 
our defunct diver, his sides evidently aching with laughter, enjoying 
the ‘‘sell” and treating the house to “red-eye.” Our tune of sorrow 
was quickly changed into the quickstep of fun. We knocked the bung 
out of a fresh barrel of the “hardware,” and called upon the ‘‘mourn- 
ers” to walk in—which they did, with a perfect ‘‘looseness.” 

Soon daylight did appear, and anxious to return home, we hailed the 
‘‘Lady Pike,” with Uncle Jake in command, and placing ourselves under 
the sole protection of “‘Amos” the ‘‘young’un,” we invoked ‘‘Bacchus” to 
our aid. Bill, mounted upon a card-table, related the joke to an amused 
crowd, and convulsed a ‘‘few.” We were toasted, re-toasted and re-re- 
toasted, again and again, until exhausted nature could hold out no lon- 
ger, when we retired to our “bunks” to dream. The evening of the day 
of our return was celebratedin Bob’s back office, when some dozen of 
‘‘yaller necks,” rea] No. 1 Heidsick, were discussed at the expense of the 
vanquished. 


N. B.—Coming up on the boat, we caught with a “silver hook” an 
enormous Cat, weighing many pounds, to serve at least as some signal of 
success—but the thing wouldn’t do—the “cat was out of the bag” sure 
enough ; it was emphatically nowhar. Yours, BLurwurst. 
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1352, —. Che Spirit of the Crimes. 


THREE DAYS WITH THE DUC DE CHEVREUSE’S intoagallop. But the party (there were about ten of us) sodn settled | 
HOUNDS. 


Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,” by “Car. Bevsov.” 





down all together, and we went on in the direction of the Rhine, such | 
as could trot respectably trotting, the rest on @ moderate hand-gallop. | 
itiniall The result may be anticipated ; we never got near the huntatall. Af- | 
Some time ago the editor of the “Literary World” saw fit to denomi- ter we had been going on about half an hour, there was a signal to the 
nate me a sporting character. I suppose this was intended for a joke, left, and everybody scrambled over a ploughed field as he best could to- | 
like Halleck’s calling John Targee the nightingale of Tammany. The wards the wood, but before we arrived there the beast was killed, after | 
fact is, 1 have never bet a hundred dollars upon anything, or anybody, a run of little more than twenty minutes, and a fight with the dogs of | 
in my life; never fired any piece of artillery larger than a duelling pis- full fifteen, witnessed only by six or eight persons, among whom were | 
tol (not that I ever fought a duel, either), and the first. time I ever fol- two English pedestrians, who happened to be in the vicinity! Prince | 
lowed, or saw, a pack of hounds, was last May at Chantilly. Thesecond, Galitzin gave the coup de grace—which, after all, was no very perilous | 
third, and fourth times, are the subject of the present letter, or article, achievement, as the boar turned out to be a sow. The wood was so thick 
or whatever you choose to call it. And if any of your readers, who just here that we had not heard the halali. Two or three more horse- 
have been used to rea/ hunting, should be inclined to think our sport men came straggling in after our division ; several never arrived at all; | 
last month rather small business, I can assure them, nevertheless, that St. John, and some of the Austrian officers, had found themselves near | 
after the very mild summer we had spent at Baden, it was rather exciting Rastadt, and stopped there for luncheon. After thé carcase had been | 
than otherwise—in fact, quite a great affair. deprived of its front feet, aud suspended on a pole according to usage, 
The annual September hunts at Baden-Baden are under the auspices | and as we were all slowly wending our way back to the rendezvous, 6 
of M. Benazet, the ‘‘enterprising and gentlemanly” proprietor, as our Cavalier, mounted on one of the Baden hacks, rode,up to ask ‘‘if the 
penny-a-liners would call him, of the tables. And, indeed, the epithets | chase was near.” “‘Very near,” quoth Hal, with a glance at the ap- 
would not be out of place; he is a very gentlemanly man, and decidedly | proaching corpse. This gentleman had one spur, after the manner of 
enterprising in the promotion of all sorts of pleasure conducive to the; Hudibras, and was entirely wanting in the article of straps. I set him | 
interests of his business. It must not be supposed, however, that he | down for a compatriot at once. An Englishman never travels without | 
keeps hounds himself; all his establishment consists of a couple of pi- | such articles, and a Frenchman would die sooner than cut such a figure. 
queurs ; he only indemnifies the public-spirited individual who willlend| An unceremonious luncheon of bread, cold meat, and very good wine, | 
his pack for a week or ten days to amuse the visitors at Baden. On the | had been provided, which we devoured regular pic-nic fashion. It was 
present occasion this was the Duc de Chevreuse, a young French noble- | the most satisfactory part of the not very brilliant proceedings of the | 
man, who devotes, it is said, an income of a hundred thousand dollars day. se 
(read forty thousand, according to the American rule in such cases) to Two days after was the hunt, for which regular invitations were is- 
the chase, and has a magnificent establjshment. Only two of his horses, | sued, and an excellent sit-down collation prepared. The rendezvous was 
however, accompanied the pack; one of them had cost the respectable | fixed at 11 o’clock, and from ten until that hour the Rastadt road was | 
sum of $900, a big, ugly brute, with a tail like a pump handle, but a unusually alive with vehicles. Nearly all the ladies in Baden (they do | 
very good hunter, and a capital trotter for a running horse. The first | not amount to a large number so late in the season) had turned out, and 
public intimation we had of the approaching sport was this big fellow you may be sure those who had private carriages made the most of them. | 
exercising all along the neighboring roads at a 3:10 gait, and making We were only in saddle about twenty minutes before the time, for one of | 
such a fuss that I was provoked into “laying” for him with Bayardand us (it isn’t your correspondent) has an amiable weakness of getting up | 
Fanny alternately for six or seven days together. Atlast I caught him very late, and therefore felt obliged to trot along briskly. About half, 
one afternoon on the Lichtenthal road, and steamed away from him for way we encountered the phenomenon of a breakdown, which had ori- 
half a mile, to the great edification of the promenaders, who had seen ginated thus: Our family basket, as the French popularly cail the lit- 
our Napoleon colt the day before jogging along at ordinary carriage- tle Victorias, had started not very long before, and also fearing to be. 
horse pace, with four people behind him, and could not imagine what belated, travelled a pretty good pace, overtaking the phwton of the Duc 
had ‘‘kicked him on eend” so suddenly. de Caylus, who was driving his Duchess down to the meet. Our little 
It must be borne in mind that at continental hunts there is, as a gene- old horses could have trotted all round the Duke’s team, but he must 
ral rule, no jumping, unless you choose to go out of the way for it; which needs try to repass them; he flogged his horses, they kicked and jumped 








does not prevent English horses from being highly valued, since, when 38 French horses will, and the result may be stated in the words ef G. | 


there does happen to be anything to “‘take,” they triumph immensely. P. R. James. 
We had but one saddle horse proper, and that one of my own manufac- ‘“‘Not many minutes before eleven, on a fine autumn morning, two in- 


ture; butasI had taught him to canter and gallop I thought I might dividuals might have been discovered standing by the side of the main | 


teach him to leap also, and accordingly practised him on a bit of turf road which connects the fashionable watering-place of Baden-Baden with 


just off the Lichtenthal road, but neither he nor I had our blood up 
enough, and he bungled over the gullies I put him at in a very unsatis-' plumed Amazon hat. Her fine features were clouded with impatience, 
factory way. Bayard was our only other horee fit for the work, and his, 4nd she was anxiously looking down the road for something that appear- 
jumping was, of course, not to be thought of; so Hal and I resolved not | ed not to come. Her companion was seeking to assume 4 careless air; 


to attempt anything of the sort, and on the first day to follow M. Bena- closing to view his finely chiselled stern, and his eyes were intently fixed 
zet, who always takes it easy, rather than the hounds. 


on the ground, yet there was something in his attitude which, in spite of 
The day of the first hunt arrived—it was the 232 of October—and | himself, denoted displeasure and anxiety. The cause of their discon- 


about ten in the morning the four pigueurs (the Duke’s two and Bena- | 


zet’s two) rode through the town, making a prodigious row with their necessary to the union of a team, was rendered temporally useless by a 
horns, enough to drown any noise of the hounds. We follow on & walk. compound fracture.” , 


The rendezvous is in the foreat of Sandweier, about five miles from Ba-| [n other words, M. de Caylus broke his pole, and was obliged to send | 


den. Only two ether horsemen are accompanying the pack, one a very | back his groom with the horses, and remain standing, wife and all, in the 
well got up and gentlemanly man, whom we innocently took for a Rus- | road, till a hack could be procured—a melancholy warning to all French 
sian prince, but he had altogether too respectable an air tobe one. He Dukes, who will race against American trotters. 

turned out a cousin, or other relative, of M. Benazet. His animal is a; We made the rendezvous at half-past eleven, but the start was by no 
beautiful mare, very dark chesnut, perfectly trained, and the very pic- | means punctual. There was quite a muster of carriages, containing all 


ture of a horse, so far as looks and style go. She might have been 4/ the beauty and fashion left at Baden, and between thirty and forty eques- | 
study for Le Dreux; yet, after all, does not promise any great speed or|trians. That half-blood chesnut, the picture of a light-weight hunter, | 
endurance. The other Cavalier’s horse is also a dark chesnut, but in all, is ridden by a French Marquis, who came on the ground with two other 


other respects the reverse of the mare, a very ordinary one to look at,| chesnuts, and a postillion (!) beforehis pheton. Benazet is oy hig black 


the Grand Ducal capital of the Duchy. ‘The younger of the two was of | 
the feminine gender, and equipped ina riding habit of black cloth aad a | 


| his hands thrust into his coat pockets, brought the skirts forward, dis- | 


tent might be traced to a light carriage, which remained stationary near — 
them. It was destitute of horses, for that portion ef the vehicle most | 
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| and I caught a glimpse of him descending an angle of 45deg. at 2:45 gait, 


and fairly trotting away from several horses on the run. In my boyish 
days I used to draw but one breath from the top of such a hill to the bot- 
tom—but then I rode other peoples’ horses, which makes some differ- 
ence. By descending at a moderate hand-gallop, I lost ground again, 
but at the bottom Harry began to go steadier, and over some turf I caugh 

our countryman with the one spur, who until then had been nearly in 
the front rank, and soon after overhauled the others, who had settled 
down into a four-minute trot to rest themselves. The Marquis and I, 
whose horses were nearly an equal match, had a brush together, but 
Harry had run just enough to make him trot steady; it ended in my 
breaking up the Frenchman, and then all the horses but Bayard went off 
in a run, which we continued to the Rhine. Arrived at the bank, we 
saw——several dogs swimming in the water ; the pack had never got near 
the deer, who had made the best of his way over the river, and was now 
declared to be caught, if caught at all, by the subjects of his Imperial 
Highness the Prince-President Charles Louis, alias Napoleon Bonaparte. 
So much for undervaluing the party you have to do with. 

Of the thirty odd horsemen who had started, there were but nine of 
us in at the—not death, but—loss of the game. Among them were one 
horsewoman (the English young lady), and three hack horses. It was 
much to their credit, for the best of the animals seemed to have had 
enough of it, as it was a warm day, and we had been going half.an-hour 
at a pretty tall rate. After we had rested about ten minutes, and while 
the dogs were coming in, the ruck of the party hove in sight; cur pi- 
queur rode down to tell them of our disappointment, on hearing which 
they all turned back. 

After a leisurely return we found an excellent lunch awaiting us, and 
your correspondent imbibed so much champagne that he preferred sitting 
quiet after it, and smoking a Cubana in his vehicle, to joining the second 
hunt, particularly as the wild boar is usually very soon run into (as had 
happened on the former day), which makes the chase of one less inter- 
esting. But 1 missed my figure, as this hunt proved to be the best of the 
four. 

The boar turned away from the Rhine, and made for a part of the for- 
est rather difficult of access. About twenty minutes after the horsemen 
left us, they came back upon their steps, and swept past us, the head 


| ones at a slashing pace, which caused the party to be already sprinkled 
over half a mile in length of ground, in five or six different batches. 


After more than an hour (during which time we were not by any means 
bored, there being plenty of ladies there, as well as men who had ne 
horses), the hunters came straggling back. St. John, who had been 
minus at the first two hunts, was the hero of this one. After losing the 
boar once or twice they had come up with him close to a little village 
with a jaw-breaking name, uot far from Sandweier; the dogs, and he, 
and the horsemen, thrashed about among tobacco fields and farm h ouses 
| for some time. “ Finally they drove him clear of the village, and Prince 
Galitzin wounded him, but not so as to disable him; the animal got 
clean away from men and dogs, and crossed some miry ground and a 
brook. . 

| In following him, a Russian Count (Kutosoff) was thrown very neatly, 
_one of Benazet’s piqueurs was made acquainted with terra jirma, and 
the old white horse grew devotional and took some more skin off his 
knees. On they scrambled to the brook, which the head piqueur and St, 
John took flying, another piqueur blundered through it and came down 
horse and man on the further bank. Warned by his fate, the remaining 
horsemen looked about for a bridge, which they were not long in finding, 
_ and the first six or eight riders fairly drove the boar into the Rhine, 
which was very shallow at this spot. A Frenchman had dismounted, 
with his hanger in his jand, but he hesitated a moment, perhaps for 
fear of wetting his feet; that moment’s hesitation lost him his chance. 
St. John slid off his horse, and snatching the knife from the other, leaped 
into the water up te his knees, and almost on the back of the boar, whom 
he dispatched with one dexterous thrust. Nevertheless, both the French- 
man and the Russian disputed the prize, the former because the animal 
had been killed with his weapon, the latter because he had given it the 
first wound. Luckily a pig has four feet, so each of the claimants was 
satisfied, and the fourth foot was given to the Duchess, who had followed 
| the hunt gallantly. Bayard acquitted himself magnificently on this oc- 


but a good one to go at all paces, trot, canter, or gallop. When we first | mare, and another of the Austrians on a perfect match for her, and St. | ©9102» keeping in a good place over all sorts of ground during a run of 
came to Baden he used to confine himself to the first mextioned gait, and! John on his little black horse; his cords leok whiter than ever, his red | fifty-five minutes, without ever breaking from his trot. 

having a very handsome action, with a good deal of speed for this part| scarf is fastened by a ring, like those of the heroes in Willis’s tales, and | The last hunt was ed have taken place on the 25th ; for some unex- 
of the world, his owner was rather proud of him, until we had passed | he hag put on the common domestic hat of ardinary life for the great oc- | plained reason they put it off till the 30th, the last day of the season—a 
him with everything, from Bayard down to the team, for they cam trot/casion. The riding-master has mounted the one-real horse of his estab- | great mistake, as the weather changed in the meantime and drove away 
faster together than any single horse in the place. After that he fell| lishment, a black Arab (black is the leading color to-day you see; itmay , many of the not very large company left at Baden. We were to meet at 
back on his other merits, which are considerable. See him in his long | be remembered that good black horses are more common on the Euro- | ten. Having the prospect of next day’s journey before us, we sent up 
hunting gallop and you can tell at once he is an English horse, even be-| pean continent than with us or in England ;) very lovely to behold, with | our horses early in the morning, and started ourselves with a unicorn— 
fore he comes to take a flying leap. There will not be a great many in| magnificent mane and tail, and, judging from one brush I saw him make, | Fanny ahead of the two horses, a very nice turn-out, but we had it pret- 
the field this first day, and accordingly we meet but few on the road. | the fastest runner on the ground. One often gets an idea of Arabs as | ty much to ourselves ; there were but two other vehicles on the ground. 
Nor are there many on the ground before us; only some eight or ten, | light and slender horses, like racers, but almost all those I have seen in | There was a pelting shower when we should have started, but it blew 


Prince Galitzin, one of the most enthusiastic boar hunters, a tough,} Europe are quite stout and pony-built, with rounded necks, distantly re- 
rusty looking man, on 3 tough, rusty looking pony ; the Duc de Caylus, | minding you of the horses in Greek sculpture. There is Caylus along- 
with a tolerably neat bay horse, that would be worth about two hun-|sideof St. John. To look at them confounds all your notions of the cha- 
dred dollars in New York, and cost as many thousand francs, or just/ racteristics of race and nation. The dark-complexioned, black-eyed lit- 
double, in Paris ; several Austrian officers from the garrison at Rastadt, | tle Englishman might pass for a Frenchman, Spaniard, or Italian ; while 
one of them well mounted on a stylish iron-grey ; the riding-master of| the French duke, with his sturdy form and hearty, florid face, is almost 
the town in spectacles and top boots, on a big weedy dark bay, all fuss | the very type of a John Bull. There is only one mounted lady besides 
and action ; young St. John, one of the Aaditues of Baden, and heir to; the Duchess, a buxom English damsel. 

the Bolingbroke title. He has one of the nicest light-weight saddle 
horses about here, a little black, mot bigger than my mare Fanny, and merit description quite as much as their riders. Tocontrast with them, 
very much resembling her in appearance, but stronger built, and with! we have a melancholy array of old hack brutes. There is one hardened 
that peculiar shape of neck and forearm which is characteristic of, and sioner, of a dirty white, with a pair of broken knees, and an enormously 
almost peculiar to, Irish horses. He goes without whip and spur, and high gallop, mounted by one of Louis Napoleon’s independent deputies, 
could go without reins but for the looks of the thing; takes any reason- | and our probable countryman has picked up asad Rosinante, though be- 





able leap, and follows his master like a dog when he dismounts. St. | fore the day was over this very frame and outline of a horse gave us a | 


Jobn himself is one of the neatest little men possible, generally rides in | fair illustration of the old adage about ‘‘rum ones to look at being good 
white cord trousers, and sports a round oil-skin hat, which gives him no ones to go.”’ 

emdof chic. Full hunting costume is not the thing here exactly; the| There was a general impression that the deer, who was to commence 
only man in cap and breeches is Mr. Benazet himself, who has left the | the day’s performances, had been shut up too long, and would not afford 
carriage in which he came to the meet, and mounted a neat black mare. (3 good run. Some persons professed to detect sluggishness in his style 


The animals to be hunted, consisting of two fallow deer and two wild of going off Accordingly the poor animal had plenty of law ; it was 


Good horses in Baden are so rare that they are almost personages, and | 


over by eleven, the interval being filled up by a second breakfast and 
some good wine. The deer went off in the direction opposite to the riv- 
er, and made for Eberstein forest. We ran very fast, and the attention 
of the dogs was moreover diverted by the quantity of rabbits and other 
small game in the country we passed through. The prospect of affairs 
soon began to look very doubtful. Still we went on at a slapping pace. 
Hal. and I had changed horses, and Bayard was such a handfull for me 
as he pelted along at a swinging trot, making the tobacco and pumpkins 
fly, that I had not much chance to admire the scenery. By and by we 
crossed a village, taking a farm-yard where there was a low spot in the 
femce. One or two horses jumped this, and Bayard, who had not yet im- 
bibed the rudiments of jumping, quietly walked through it as if it had 
been so much paper, and made aclear way for the rest. After this the 
ground became more difficult, and Harry suddenly astonished the com- 
pany by extemporising a capital jump, which encouraged himself and 
his rider to take everything they could find afterwards with great suc- 
cess. Poor Bayard got pounded at last, and after stepping over what 
would have been a jump for almost any horse, tumbled flat down in a 
wet place, making me describe a very eccentric curve in the air, but the 
ground was so soft that I was not hurt in the least, nor did he appear to 
be. Hal., who was some way ahead, caught him for me, and after that I 
took careto hold him up pretty tight; so much so, that by pulling 











boars, had been brought from somedistance. Small game,such as hares | twenty minutes and more before the signal was given. This time all of 
and partridges, is very abundant in the vicinity of Baden—rigorously | us who could, followed the head piqueur, as he dashed over the fields in | 
preserved, of course, (Henry had a day’s capital sport here, over some | the direction of the Rhine, which the game had taken. The fields are | 
country leased by Benazet, and Kept up the honor of the western world | thick with a late plant, which most strangers take for hemp, till they 
by killing more birds and beasts than an Englishman and a Frenchman | come to remember that a good deal of tobacce, such as it is, is raised in 
together who accompanied him, ) but larger creatures are seldom found. Germany. Occasional plantations of pumpkins intervene, and strips of 
The clever Germans who put the animals into their temporary pen, had | grass land here and there. The leading horses went off at a good rate, 
shut one deer and one wild boar together ; of course they got up @ lit-| and the pace kept improving. I staid behind at a hand-gallop, talking 
tle fight by way of pastime. We peeped at it through the chinks; it re-| to St. John, who was taking it very easy, till I perceived we were being 
minded me somewhat, on a small scale, of the bull and bear combats that | tailed off rapidly, and, as my horse is-not a fast runner, having learned 
seem to have been fashionable in the South-west last summer. At first | to gallop rather late in life, I begun to fear that I might not be able to 
the horned animal had very much the worst of it, but as soon as he found! catch up with the others, if I did not set about it at once. Even under 
out how to use his weapons, he knocked the boar about anyhow he’! full pressure of whip and spur, Harry, who fretted and labored in the 
pleased. Some claret wag spilt, but no serious damage done, and the heavy furrows, gained on the chase but slowly, and I saw the seven or 
pig, apparently satisfied that he had been fairly threshed, resumed his! eight leading horses disappear in a small wood, Bayard well up among 
meal of potatoes. them, trotting over the broker ground ina way that surprised every one, 
A little before eleven the other representative of the swinish multi-} even his rider. The narrow path through this section of the forest 
tude was turned out, and some twenty minutes later the piqueurs and) brought the party almost to Indian file, and made them slacken their 
about half the company followed him across the field, the other half, in- | speed a little. 
cluding ourselves, accompanied Benazet down a straight grass path,! I caught up with the hindermost, and was within hail of Bayard, just 
which soon intersected a level cross-road. Along this road, Bayard be-| as the whole string of us emerged into the open country. Here the big 





against each other we broke astirrup leather short off, which I mended 
by the speedy process of taking it up another hole. Then five of us lost 
the hunt, from the piqgueurs turning short to the left after passing ano- 
ther village by the main road, and then when we had waded an incon- 
venient brook and blundered abont looking for it some time, suddenly 
the whole cortege (what was left of it) came back to us, having lost dogs, 
deer and all, and utterly helpless. However, we climbed a rising ground 
into Eberstein forest (it was about,noon by this time,) and then mooned 
about for an hour and three-quarters on a wslk, finding deer tracks oo- 
casionally, but not able to follow them out. Some of the party became 
disgusted and went off. At last one of Benazet’s piqueurs came upon 
the deer lying dead in a hollow where two of the dogs had pulled him 
down. On hearing this intelligence, the melancholy remnant of us, just 
nine, including two piqueurs, proceeded tothe scene of the discovery. 
We had got the game at any rate, after a fashion. They gave the fore- 
feet to Hal and myself on the strength, I suppose, of his having made a 
horse leap that had never done it before, and my being the only man 
who had met with a tumble. 

The pleasures of the day were not yet over. It came on to rain zoo- 
logically, i. e. cats and dogs, about two. We were close to the Favorite 
chateau, and had the gratification of trotting six miles to the readez- 





coming excited, swept at the top of his trot, Harry following him in a| chesnut made a break, but Hal, who rode him throughout the day as if 
state of equal excitement, and with difficulty restrained from breaking | he had been trotting mile heats, hauled him into his stroke again at once, 





vous. 
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Next day Bayard “dead lame, nevertheless he and all the ot her 
horses had to walk thirty miles to Strasburg, the German railroad hay- 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 
By 4 A. M. next day we were on the river with our box in tow, and 
after a row of two miles and a half, we “‘set out” about half a mile from 


ing entirely forgotten toe provide the boxes which I had ordered with |shore. I took the first turn, and remained in the battery two hours, my 


great minuteness two days before. This bit of cleverness was fortunate- 
ly balanced by another on the part of the French Custom- house officers, 
who, having shut up shop at six in the evening, allowed all my establish- 
ment to walk in without question, and thus saved me about eighty dol- 
lars duty. Cart Benson. 





DUCK SHOOTING 
ON THE WATERS OF THE CHESAPEAKE .—No, 2 


BY JOHN SMITH, JUNIOR, 








When we arose on the following morning, we found the weather had 
moderated very much during the night, and a dense fog enveloping the 
river, and extending some distance inland; the clouded aspect of the 
heavens, and the soft feeling of the air, foretold rain, and we felt confi- 
dent, unless a breeze should arise and dissipate the vapor, our sport for 
that day would be but little. We remained at the house until after 
breakfast, and then strolling down to the point, we entered the ‘‘office,”’ 
and made up our fire, and busied ourselves by doing sundry odd jobs, 
and puffing away vigorously at our segars. We had not been here long, 
before we were joined by two keen sports men, John and Henry ——, 
brothers of mine host, who, living in the immediate neighborhood, and 
hearing of my arrival, had called thus early to see an old acquaintance : 
these gentlemen had brought their guns, (I may remark, ‘‘en passant,” 


companion succeeding me, and before the sun had reached the zenith, 
55 ducks had fallen to our guns, of which number, 4 having been but 
slightly wounded, escaped. During my occupancy of the “‘box,” a flock 
of blackheads alighted among the decoys, and not wishing to shoot them, 
I arose suddenly to a sitting position: one can imagine, but not describe 
the terror and astonishment manifested by the birds, at thus seeing their 
most formidable enemy and greatest destroyer arising in their midst : 
those nearest, for a moment attempted neit her to dive or fly, but gazed 
} at me in stupid amazement, while their companions at a greater distance 
were already on wing, twisting about somewhat after the manner of 
snipe. 

After we had secured our game, we returned to our own side of the 
river, and devoted the remainder of the day to a trip by water to Havre- 
de-Grace, in order to forward our birds thence to*town by railroad. 
When we had returned from this long and weary row, we dispatched a 
hearty supper, and retired to enjoy such sound and refreshing slumbers, 
as toiland fatigue can only give, and to rise with renewed zest for the 
sport of the morrow. 

About ten o’clock next morning, as we were sitting at the blind, we 
were joined by two tall countrymen, from Chester Co., Pennsylvania, 
who were staying at a friend’s house in the neighboring town, and who 
had come down to the mouth of the river to try ‘their hands at duck- 
shooting. These gentlemen were armed with old muskets, and without 





that persons residing near these shores, seldom walk along the water- 
side during the ducking season, without a gun,) and during their walk | 
of a mile around the beach, had bagged three brace of fine canvass- | 
backs, which had probably been wounded in the previous day’s shooting, 
which they had shot, as they had attempted to fly off shore. I had 
brought from town several packs of cards, with which to amuse our- 
selves during the long evenings of winter, and after a long talk over old 
times, one of these was produced, together with asmall case of ‘‘Otard,”’ 
which had been brought from the house, and we soon engaged in the 
mysteries of Euchre. After we had played some time, the heat of the 
stove becoming somewhat uncomfortable in so small a room, John arose 
and opened the deor ; and hardly had he again sat down, when the well- 
known cry of wild-geese, coming apparently from a large number, seem- 
ingly at but little distance from the shore, fell upon our ears :—we 
knew they were upon the water, for geese seldom fly much in foggy 
weather, unless disturbed. The cards were instantly dropped, and in a 
few moments we were gathered on the extremity of the point, listening 
intently for a repetition of the call, to give us a more accurate idea of 
their whereabouts. We had not long to wait before the sounds were re- 
peated, and finding the geese were indeed near, resolved, notwithstand- 
ing the danger of being lost in the fog, to make an attempt to secure 
some of their number. To remove our guns to the two boats, and to set 
these afloat, was the silent work of but few minutes, and two of us occu- 
pying either craft, mime host and his brother, taking each an oar, 
sculled silently but rapidly out into the river. It being ebb tide, 
headed up stream to strike above, where we supposed the birds to lay, 
and both boats kept together to avoid the danger of a random shot. The 
hearing of the Canada goose being extremely acute, we kept perfectly | 
silent, and nothing could be heard save the slight washing of the water 
under the bows of the boats,.as they moved swiftly over the surface of 
the element. When we thought we hal come far enough, the heads of 
the boats were cast up stream, and by a slight motion of the oars they 
were kept stationary, while we awaited a renewal of the call of the 
fowl; this, together with the flapping of their wings, and plashings in 
the water, we heard in a short time directly below, and seemingly with- 
in an hundred yards of us. The oars were cautiously taken in, and we 
suffered the boats to drift silently with the tide, and taking up our guns, 
remained almost breathless with excitement as we neared the unsuspect- 
ing game. Their noise becoming more and more distinct, we crouched 
still lower in the boats, and the fog being extremely dense, we actually 
got within 30 feet of them before they appeared to notice us: ere they 
could get on wing, we discharged the contents of our first barrels into 
the flock, while our second were fired at single birds as they rose. Four 
were killed by our first fire, while three fell to the second. How many 


deigning to ask pertission, cooly seated themselves beside my compan- 


|ion, and prepared to do their share wf burning powder, (they did no 
_more,) at any unfortunate duck that might offer itself as a target for 


their rusty pieces. To this proceeding my good-natured friend offered 
no objection, but giving me a quiet glance, which I well understood, re- 
mained silent. 

During some of my former visits, we had on several occasions been 
similarly annoyed, and we now resorted toa plan which we had then 
adopted with complete success. A few minutes after the arrival of our 
country friends, four redheads came to us, and such was the eagerness 
of these gentlemen to shoot, that before the birds had come within an 
hundred yards, they had their muskets to their shoulders, settled to a 
deadly aim! We checked their anxiety by exclaiming, ‘‘don’t shoot—let 
the ducks come up, and when within the proper distance,” cutting them 
down ourselves, right and left, ‘‘country” staring in blank amazement 
at the neatness of the operation. 

For three mortal hours we were bored by these men, until at length, 
becoming disgusted with their ill luck, while we had bagged upwards of 

_@ dozen birds, they started around the shore in search of cripples! 
|About 4 in the afternoon we saw them returning with a brace of black- 
| heads, and afterwards heard from a gentleman who had observed their 
| motions, they had shot at everything bearing the semblance of a duck, 
| Not at a greater distance than 200 yards, and that the two they did get 


| had been killed as they were feeding in, from behind a stump, where the 
we |«country” had laid patiently in ambush. To recover these, having no 


dog, one of them had stripped and entered the river ! 

For the rest of the day we had but little sport, and concluded to use 
for the first time, on the morrow, a floating blind, which had been pre- 
pared two or three weeks prior to my arrival, and had been anchored in 
the shallow water of the deep cove, on the upper side of the point; this 
consisted of two logs, each 18 feet in length, joined together at one end, 
forming a baseless triangle ; the other ends were some six or seven feet 
apart, and afforded sufficient space for the admission of a small boat 
within the wedge. In the upper surfaces of these logs, holes had been 
bored at regular intervals, and in these, stakes of four feet in length had 
been inserted, having boughs of cedar woven thickly between them ; on 


| the under surfaces stout boards had been spiked, to keep the logs asun- 


der, and over these there was sufficient depth of water to allow the boat 
to float; the whole affair was securely chained to a large stake, which 
had been firmly driven in the soft bottom of the river, and around it, the 
ducks having become familiarized with its presence, had for the last week 


| been feeding in undisturbed security. 


On the following morning, before day-break, as usual, we pushed off, 
with our boat loaded with decoys, which, upon our arrival at the blind, 





were wounded we never knew; but two, which were badly hurt, we re- 
covered, while from the infernal rumpus and noise made by others as 
they disappeared in the fog, we inferred they had been similarly favor- 
ed. 

During the numerous turnings and windings, of the long and close 
pursuit of the two above mentioned, which we had managed to keep in 
sight, the boats had separated, and we had lost completely, all idea of 
the direction in which we hadcome. We were now ina devil of a fix— 
the vapor was so thick we could not get a sight of the heavens, and we 
had no anchors to ascertain the direction of the tide by anchoring. The 
river was too deep at this point to sound with an oar, and to crown our 
misfortunes, we had no compass. 

When the boats had again joined, a consultation was held, and we de- 
termined to proceed on what we believed to be the proper course, until 
we reached shallow water, where by striking an oar in the bottom of the 


we planted at the head and on either side, routing up, as we did so, an 
immense flock of red-heads, which had been lying at but little distance 
from it. The boat now entered the triangle, and the bows being firmly 
wedged near the apex, we were perfectly concealed from the vigilant op- 
tics of our feathered friends. 

Our old position at the point was occupied by John and Henry, and as 
soon as it beeame light enough to see, a large bunch of canvass-backs, 
coming to them from the bay, were terribly cut up by these keen shots. 
We had hardly prepared ourselves and become silent, when these same 
birds, after flying back again to the mouth of the river, wheeled about, 
and giving the ‘‘poiat” a wide berth, returned on their former course, 
and alighted among our decoys, scarcely fifteen yards from the muzzles 
of our guns. 

With the discharge of our first guns, the air seemed absolutely filled 
with ducks, and firing with our spare pieces, into the dense and crowded 





river, we might assure ourselves of the course of the tide by the drift 
of the boats. Acting upon this resolve, both craft proceeded in one di- 


masses of the remainder, as they rose on wing, the water was literally 
covered with the dead and fluttering fowl; indeed, so many were afloat, | 


Now. 20, 


“Nat,” for an outrider—while Egotism handled the ribbons; and ‘as 
for the rest, they might as well have written in High Dutch, and had no 
translators, as to alll know about them ; but this last book,‘‘Men ana 
Women, &e. had a style of binding which was taking, just so far as to 
excite curiosity as to what was inside, and the only way to find out what 
was inside, being limited as to time, was to treat it the way you some- 
times seea “leg” treat a “full deck,” i. e. flirt the ends of them - anid 
this flirting brought to view a panorama of names, among which were 
Fontenelle, Sophie Arnould, Crebillon, and Mad. de Pompadour. 
goueet up, 80 went “two anda half blind,” and had ’em wrapped 

Now, don’t expect a review in the “Literary World” style, of three 
extracts, four paragraphs of praise and two of condemnation, with » 
melancholy joke by way of winding up. Not by no manner of means. 
But in the event of your correspondent’s being attacked by a “bit of the 
dolce,” and there happening to be a dearth of first class “matter” on 
hand, why I send you a lot of anecdotes, &c., from the above mentioned) 
book, assuring you that you might ‘*go farther and fare worse.” Very 
few of them have had, as yet, an “extended circulation.” : 

By the bye, Houssaye has made up his book, by collecting together 
a series of biographical sketches, which seem to have been published se- 
parately in the columns of the dailies or hebdomidals. 

From the introduction we extract the following :—‘*There jig to-day 
in France and Germany a new art, called criticism. The criticism of 
the last age was acavilling old maid, who traduced the heart without ever 
having loved. She did not create; she was contented to analyze, gram 
mar in hand, and saw no further than the book open beneath her eyes 
To-day, criticism has become herself creative ; she has become enamored 
of the worship of ideas; she stirs them up and disseminates them 
The book which she analyses is now but the starting point, for her do 
main isevery where; philosophy, art, science, poetry—her boundary 
is tke infinite. Formerly, criticism was but the official report of the 
beauties and defects of a work ; to-day, criticism is itself a work. It is 
great and generous ; such a book has become celebrated because it hap 
been pleased to find in it, symbols and ideas which are not there—” 

Of course, Houssaye, being a Frenchman, and thinking the French tho 
‘“‘smartest nation on the everlasting yearth,” here shows his ignoranos 
of the advancement of English criticism, bat did any one ever, in fewer 
words, point out the path by which such names as Macauley, Jeffrey 
Smith, Carlyle, et id omne genus, have arrived to their English and 
American eminence ? 

But to the book, itself :— 

DUFRESNY. 

This poet—always in love, notwithstanding his two wives and inno 
merable mistresses ; always poor, in spite of the millions given him by 
Louis XIV.; always singing, even when in ill luck—was descended, in 
a more or less direct line, from a poor devil of a prince of Navarre, ofter 
in love, for a long time, always singing—in a word, from Henry 1V.— 
and there have been poets of worse descent. He was the image of his 
great grandfather, and also of his great grandmother, the pretty flower 
girl of Anet, ‘“‘the fairest rose of my garden,” as Henry IV. called her 

(At sixteen, tired of books, Dufresny started out to ‘“‘push his for- 
tune,” and toward evening of his first day, getting very tired and hun- 
gry, he threw himself on his knees before an image of the Virgin near 
the postern of achateau park.) He was interrupted in his prayer by tha 
sound of the voices of two lovers, who were sauntering along a retire! 
part of the park, partially obscured by the gathering twilight. He turned 
his head mechanically. 

‘‘What are you doing there, my child ?” said the gentleman who had 
just perceived him. 

‘Faith, sir,” saidthe boy, without much hesitation, ‘I was praying: 
for a supper ; now, madame, has not my prayer been heard ?” 

**He is as beautiful as a Cupid with his curling locks,” said the lady 
‘‘we must receive him into the chateau. Come, monsieur, open the gate. 
I will help you.” 

The Marquis obeyed with a smile. Scarcely had the gate moved 
when Dufresny slipped through like a bird, and threw himself at the 
lady’s feet. He was taken to the chateau, and straight to the saloon 
where the women were toying, the men playing the butterfly, and the 
old people busy at ombre. 

“I have brought you a prodigal son, aunt,” said the Marquis, ‘“‘n 
pretty schoolboy who wants to go on his travels by himself.” 

‘‘Where does this amiable vagabond come from ”” said the old mistress 
of the chateau. 

“TI come from Paris,” answered Dufresny, timidly advancing. 

‘““Where are you going ’” 

**T don’t know.” 

“Your family °” 

“The King of France is my cousin.” 

‘*Truly ?’ said the Marquis. 

“Yes,” answered Dufresny, ‘‘and still better, we are said to resemble» 
each other. ‘‘One may resemble a more distant relation, for I am de 
scended from Henry IV., by the grace of God, and the pretty flower gir 
of Anet.” 

‘‘Ah, ha! the young fool is joking. He has plenty of wit. I will pre 
sent him at court, the king will give this new prince of the blood a goo.’ 
reception.” 

“At court!’ exclaimed Dufresny ; ‘“‘I know the road to it well; bu 
it is not a very amusing place ; my grandfather died there of ennui.” 

‘‘His grandfather at court! what the devil did he do there ’” 

‘“‘Nothing much, I suppose, like a good many others. By the bye. 
some charitable soul was talking about making my fortune, which is 
very lucky, but if, meanwhile, I had some supper.” 





(Now you may talk about ‘“‘young America,” and its velocity, but : 


rection, one of the party standing in the stern of the foremost, occasion- ' that, contrary to the usual practice, we pushed out from the blind imme- | that isn’t a specimen of rapidity for o/d France—France in sixteen hun- 


ally sounding with an oar: in this way we believed we had come fully a 
mile, and the water becoming no shallower, the disagreeable reflection 
we were on the wrong track, forced itself upon our minds. Fearing we 
were getting out into the bay, we returned in the direction we had come, 
and after a hard row of nearly an hour’s duration, with ne better suc- 
cess, we determined to remain as nearly stationary as possible, and wait 
until the fog should clear away, or some sound from shore enable us to 
ferm seme better notion of our position. 

We had now been nearly three hours on the water, and the labor at 
the oars had given us a keen appetite; and feeling the stimulus of hun- 
ger, we prayed most devoutly for a wind: our prayers for a moment 
seemed about being answered; for one or two puffs of wind whirled the 
thick masses of vapor upward from the surface of the river, but died 
away again almost immediately, leavtmg the fog to settle once more upon 
the water. 

We had been quite an hour in our present berth, when the sound of a 
dinner horn from the shore attracted our attention, and while rowing in 
its direction, another and stronger puff of wind, blew aside the dense 
curtain of vapor and permitted us to catch a glimpse of the well-known, 
and bold headland of Bull’s mountain, on the eastern shore of the river; 
—-we had been lying in the deep water of the channel about a quarter 
of a mile from shore, and were on/y about four miles distant from our 
Place of departure! Had we continued on our last course we should 
Soon have been far out in the open bay. 

Kuowing now our proper direction,—-although the fog was as dense as 
ever-—we steered for the point, where, after a hard pull of an hour’s du- 
— we arrived, a tired and hungry party, and every individual re- 

On eta again in & fog without.» compass. aii 
anhent steadily. eae peer pee days, during the whole of which it 
decentnntingins my friend and myself, being provided with water-proof 

mained at our posts; but such indifferent success rewarded our 
peceeverence, that we determined to wait for better weather. On the 
pet sad ! . ta bs but the spor t being very dull, we resolved, 
; nscience,) to set’out our battery in Carrol Cove, 


on the other side of the river, where for some. time we h 
ducks feeding in large bodies. e had observed the 


diately, in order to secure them. For nearly two hours we kept up the | 
murderous work, and the birds flying from one party to another, being | 
constantly joined by fresh accessions from the bay, on the shoals of which 
we could plainly hear the constant shoo! ing of the gunners, gave us such | 
sport as I have never seen surpassed. 

Fearful we might cause them to desert the cove altogether, we removed 
our decoys, and after scattering some grain around the blind, pulled! 
ashore, where, upon comparing notes, we found both parties together | 
had, in this brief space of time, bagged 103 ducks, mostly red-heads. 
Before an hour had elapsed, we had the satisfaction to observe our float- | 
ing ambush once more surrounded by large numbers of the persecuted 
fowl. 

Ba.timone, Md., November, 1852. ' 








SLICES FROM A NEW BOOK. 


Prepared for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,” by “‘C. A. P.” 








Who is Arsene Houssaye’ Being in the city the other day, and look- 
ing over the ‘‘just arrived” on a bookseller’s table, for something where- | 
with to make, with Blackwood, the “‘Quarterlies,” the ‘‘Horticulturist” 
—a passing sigh for Downing, who has gove to a land where his correct 
eye and refined judgment will be shocked no more as it was on earth— 
and the last ‘‘Spirit,’ an olla podrida which was to feed the mental appe- 
tite for a week or two, I picked up a two volume book, titled, “Men and 
Women of the Eighteenth Century,” by Arsene Houssaye. 33 

As a general rule lam “‘fornenst” these ‘‘furriners,”—particularly 
furriner Frenchmen. 

Sue, after having been decidedly intense through the “‘Mysteries,” 
and the “Jew,” must feuilletonize himself alongside Ingraham— 

“Men would beZangels, angels would be Gods’ — 
and ascend to the front rank in the baskets of the ‘book boys.” 

Paul de Kech always bore among novelists the same relative position 
thata kitchen servant girl does to the ‘‘young ladies up in the parlor,” 
and one cannot help hoping that a late “correspondent” of yours away 
out West, who wanted ‘Five dollars worth” of him, has had a good time 


of it. 
Lamartine and Leigh Hunt would make a splendid tandem team—with 








long live the King!” 





dred and something,—then the telegraph and Talbotype are slow). Louir 
XIV. installed the poet in his palace. 


“I’m a made man,” said Dufresny ; ‘“‘here’s plenty of sunlight, a gar 
den, fine clothes, good suppers, and nothing to do—God be praised, ant 


Wher Boileau presented the ‘Passage of the Rhine” to the King 
Dufresny was present. After Boileau left, he read this fine poetical tic- 


tion himself. , 
“I don’t recollect this,” gaid he at the end of every verse ; “Does M 


Boileau imagine that we passed through the infernal regions, or rather 
through Styx ’” f on 

“Be off,” said the king, pettishly, itis only the poets who understan 
how to write the history of Kings. 

“Well, my poor Charlot,” said the’king to him a month after the wed 
ding, ‘‘what do you think of marriage ?” ; cap 

‘*Alas, sir,” was the reply, “this land of marriage is one which fo 
reigners have a great desire to inhabit, while the native inhabitants: 
would gladly be exiled from it ; or rather it is a community of goods,., 
in which there is nothing good in common, at the end of eight days. 


—_—— 


“Do you pay your debts ?” said a friend to him. 
“The small ones only,” was the reply ; ‘‘as for the great ones, I con- 
tent myself with paying the interest to the poor.” 


He had sent a comedy for revision to Regnard. After keeping it o 
long time, it was returned, decorated with a great number of crosser 
“Do you take my comedy for a cemetary ?” said Dufresny. 


After having got into bad odor at Court, Dufresny, for no other res- 
son than because she had twelve hundred francs, married his washer- 
woman. The news of this marriage was soon extended far and wide 
thanks to a don mot (not told, however,) of the Abbe Pellegrin, who ha 
been present at the celebration. Dufresny, some days after, rallied hime 
at Vise’s for always wearing dirty limen; the Abbe, piqued at this, re- 
torted, that everybody was not so fortunate as to marry @ was/icT wu 
man. 

“In a word,” says he, “most women are peacocks on the promenade, 
doves in a fete-a-tete, und magpies in domestic life.” 
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FONTENELLE. 


On the 7th Feb., 1755, a ball at Madame Helvetius’, was opened by a 


strangely assorted couple. Fontenelle, the poet, surnamed the old shep.- 
herd, the gentleman over ninety-cight years old ; the lady, Mdlle. Hel- 
vetias, only eighteen months! The doors of the great saloon were 
thrown open. “There heis! Itis M. Fontenelle,” was exclaimed on 
@ll sides. Madame Helvetius rushed forward to meet him. He bowed, 


still gracefully, seized her hand, and raised it gallantly to his centenary 
lips. 

‘Monsieur, do you know we were waiting for you to open the dance >” 

“It was because I knew it that I came so late; overlook this little bit 
of coquetry : poets are women—for which I have no cause of complaint. 
And besides, if I must tell everything, [ have a domestic, who serves me 
as badly as if I had twenty.” — 

Fontenelle was placed alongside Madame de Froidmont, who was ninety- 
five. “Ah, my poor old shepherd!” said she to him, tossing her head, 
and lisping a little, ‘show old we are getting !”” 

‘‘Hush!” said Fontenelle, putting his finger on his lips, ‘Hush! Death 
forgets as.” 

The poets on one side and the philosophers on the other had been dis- 
cussisg the question, whether or not science was necessary for the hap- 
piness of mankind. 

“Ah!” said he to Helvetius, ‘‘my philosopher, you have preached up 
science, but, be not angry, you are mistaken. What need have we of 
the light of the lanterns of science to lead us to everlasting darkness.” 

When young, after an enthusiastic study of physics, he went through 
a law course, and was admitted. A good cause cameinhis way. Heun- 
dertook the defence of a poor devil, perhaps wrongfully accused. After 
some explanation, the judges were about to acquit him; but Fontenelle, 
not wishing to lose the effect of his argument, which contained a good 
deal about the Greeks and Romans, demanded to be heard. He argued 
with more of show than substance. ‘‘In a word,” says the Abbe De. 
fontaine in his journal, ‘:he did so well that the arrows which he point- 
ed became weapons against the accused. After all this display in the 
pleadings, the judges, fatigued, and mistrusting some subterfuge, ex- 
ercised their powers with rigor, and the poor devil was condemned.” 

Very pregnant with moral, this, to sundry and divers young gentle- 


men who want to talk about ‘“‘the Greeks and Romans.” 

Fontenelle presented to the Regent his ‘‘Elements ef the Geometry of 
the Infinite,” with these words: ‘It is a book which can only be under- 
stood by seven or eight geometricians of Europe—and I[ am not of those 
eight.” 

**His heart has no hold on one,” was the remark of the Marchioness 
de Lambert. 

“‘Ah, how I pity you,” said Madame de Tencin, as echo, ‘‘for it is not 
a heart which you have there in your breast, but brains such as you 
have in your head.” 

“For nearly acentury,” said he, “I have neither laughed or wept.” 
fie became accustomed to the table of Madame de Tencin, dining there 
almost every day. He was told that she was dead. ‘‘Well,” said he, 
with his ordinary serenity, ‘I will go and dine at Madame Geoffrin’s.” 

As a specimen of ‘‘cool,” reader, is not that unparalleled ? 


He died in the winter of 1757, a3 a tolerably good Christian (sic in 
orig /), without fear, without regrets, without noise, and without a shock. 
On seeing his hearse pass, Piron exclaimed, ‘There is the first time that 
M. Fontenelle ever left home, not to go and dine in the city.” 


MARIVAUX. 

Marivaux was born in Paris, 1688, where he died at the age of seven- 
ty-five. He lived poor, and did good. A youthful beggar held out his 
hand toward him at a street corner. 

‘*Why do you not work ?” 

**Alas, master, if you only knew how lazy I am!” 

Touched by the frank avowal he gave him enough to enable him to con- 
tinue his mode of life. 


(We never knew before the meaning of an oddly constructed sentence. ) 





At twenty he was violently smitten by a young girl of a citizen fami- 
ly. She was beautiful from her grace, her smile, and her youth. She 
had the beauty of the devil in all its splendor. (?) Although not yet 
twenty, she knew all the tricks of coquetry. However, as youth has 
numerous privileges, this young girl was somewhat naive and simple 
even in her studied graces. More and more enamored, Marivaux asked 
her hand. As she was twenty, and Marivaux gallantly equipped, she 
gave her word, thinking she gave her heart. Onthe eve of the marriage, 
Marivaux visited his betrothed, to admire once more her beautiful face. 
She was alone in her room. He entered on tiptoe to surprise her with 
& kiss, but searce had he entered when he forgot this Jove surprise. The 
fair one was gravely employed in studying the play of her counten- 
ance—she inclined her head, she raised her eyes, she smiled, she sighed, 
she assumed all the attitudes of the three Graces. Never had coquette 
sought a better lesson—from her mirror! Offended by all her tricks, 
Marivaux withdrew in silence, resolved never to marry the coquette. 
(And he did not.) 

4 He died as a Christian philosopher, ridiculing the free-thinkers of the 
day. 

*‘They are doing their best to stultify themselves about the other 
world,” said he. ‘‘They will end by being saved in spite of themselves.” 


PIRON. 

Piron, born in 1689, while only twelve, passed all his leisure hours in 
planning, scanning; ‘‘stringing rhymes,” as he said, ‘‘out of French 
syllables.” Oneof his comrades, who was somewhat his elder, being en- 
rolled in the dragoons, said to him on the day of departure, ‘‘! shall re- 
turn Achilles.” 

**You will find me Homer,” answered Piron. 

At a later period, on recalling the incident, the poet, who had become 
blind, exclaimed— 

‘Poor Achilles would have found me blind like Homer, if he had not 
died at the Invalides.” 





When a few years older he joined the archers of Beaune. In the eigh- 
teenth century the gentlemen of Beaune were not all men of wit. Piron 
found it a barren soil. It was a fertile field for epigram; but a joke to 
be intelligible to them must be broad. Piron dressed up & jackass as an 
archer, and dragged him by main force to the training ground. 

—— said he, “‘is one of the company whom I met as I came 
along.” 

The animal began to bray, and the archers looked at one another with 
vexation, like people who have Jet their secret be found out. In the 
evening all the archers, except the jackass, went to the theatre. As the 
actors spoke somewhat low, the people began to cry, ‘‘Louder, louder ; 
we can’t hear!” 

“‘It is not for want of ears !” exclaimed Piron. 

The indignant audience threw themselves on the poet, who made his 
escape with the greatest difficulty. 

The next day, as he returned to Dijon, he mowed down vigorously all 
the thistles which he found along the road. Some of the people of 
Beaune seeing him slashing away in this manner, asked, 

“‘What are you about :” 


“‘Parbleu ! I am at war with the inhabitants of Beaune,” was the re- | 


ply, ‘‘and am cutting off their supplies of provisions.” 

The war lasteda long time. To this day the gentlemen of Beaune do 
net relish pleasantry on the subject. 

One morning Piron found Voltaire—who was afraid of him and his re- 
partee—alone at the fire-place of the saloon, in the chateau of the Mar- 
quis of Mimeure, stretched at his ease in a great arm-chair, with legs 
extended on each side, and feet resting on the andirons. Piron bowed 
five or six times to indicate that he wanted his place by the fire; Vol- 
taire answered by a slight nod; Piron bravely seized an arm-chair, and 
rolled it beside the hearth; Voltaire took out his watch ; Piron his snuff- 
box ; the one took the tongs, the other snuff; the one blew his nose, the 
other sneezed ; Voltaire, getting tired, began to gape; Piron, elated, to 
laugh ; Voltaire drew a crust from his pocket, and crunched it between 
his teeth with an incredible noise; Piron, without losing time, returned 
to the attack, found a fiask of wine in his pocket, and drank it slowly 
be & most bacchanalian smack. At this, M. de Voltaire took of- 
ence. 

‘‘Monsieur,” said he, in a dry tone, and with the air of a grand signor, 
“I understand raillery as well as another; but your pleasantry, if it is 
such, passes the limits.” 


‘‘Monsieur, it is so far from a pleasantry—that my flask is empty.” 
‘‘Monsieur,” replied Voltaire, ‘<I have recently come out of asickness 
| which has left me with a continual desire to eat, and I eat.” 

| **Eat, Monsieur, eat,” said Piron, ‘‘it is perfectly right; for my part, 
lI rise k lately come out of Burgundy with a continual desire to drink, and 
| 1 drink.” 


; 
' 
Cee 


Voltaire was reading his Semiramis, to a circle, among whom was Pi- 
ron. The tragedy contained a good many verses from Corneille and Ra- 
cine. Every time one came from the lips of Voltaire, Piron made a very 
low bow, with the greatest seriousness. At last Voltaire, out of pa- 
tience, asked the reason. The poet replied, without any appearance of 
premeditation— 

“Keep on, Monsieur, don’t mind me; itis merely because it is my 
practice to salute my old acquaintances.” — ) 

Semiramis was played some time after with very little success. Vol- 
taire, meeting Piron in the lobby, asked him what he thought of his tra- 

edy. 
. “f think you would like very well for me to have been the author,” 
was the reply. 

One day, at the house of a Marquis, a nobleman made way for him to 
enter the dining-room before him. The Marquis observing this ceremo- 
ny, addressed the nobleman : 

“Oh, Monsieur the Count, don’t be so ceremonious; he is only a 
poet.” 

Piron repelled the insult like a man of spirit. He raised his head 
proudly, and went in first, saying : 

‘**Since our titles are known I take my rank.” 

He wrote a tragedy, Metromanie, which was consigned to oblivion. 
Three months after he wrote, ‘‘I see I can do nothing more in the world 
until after I am dead.” 

Bergerac would have said, in the age of quibbles, ‘*I must die so as not 
to be buried ;” or, ‘‘I am a dead man if I live always.” 

One day, in presence of a large company, the Archbishop of Paris said 
to him, with a nonchalence that betrayed some little vanity : 

**Well, Piron, have you read my charge ”” 

‘‘No, Monsiegneur,” was the reply, ‘have you?” 

It may be necessary to add, by way of explanation to this stroke, that 
the Archbishop was not as attentive to his secular duties then, as Arch- 


bishops are supposed to be now-a-days. 


The French Academy had admitted him among its members, but after- 
wards his name was struck from its rolls. Piron then wrote his world- 
wide epitaph : ‘‘Here lies Pyron, who was nothing—not even an Acade- 
mician.” 





A ROW ABOUT THE ALPS. 

Albert Smith, the English author, and Howard Paul, the editor of the 
‘‘American Magazine,” are having a newspaper war in London, all about 
the right to speculate on the Alps. The “Sunday Times,” some few 
weeks back, contained the following paragraph, which gave rise to the 
strife :— 


‘‘Mr. Howard Paul, the American author, has, we understand, writ- 
ten an ‘“‘Alpine Entertainment,” in the style of Albert Smith’s, for Mr. 
Owens, @ popular comedian, who intends producing it in New York the 
coming winter. We recommend our transatlantic friends not to be in a 
hurry, but to wait until the original Alpine traveller visits them with 
his genuine entertainment. We suppose the clever gentleman will en- 
deavor to pass off Mr. Smith’s ideas as ‘original notions.’” 

The effect of this notice was to call forth the two subjoined letters 
from Mr. Howard Paul and Mr. Albert Smith. 

To the Editor of the “Sunday Times ”’ 

Sir—In a paragraph in last week’s paper, stating that I had written 
an Alpine entertainment for Mr. Qwens, the American comedian, you 
more than intimated that I had seized upon the ideas of Mr. Albert 
Smith, and that Mr. Owens would endeavor to reproduce them in the 
United States as, what you are pleased to term, ‘‘original notions ;” also 
affectionately advising the Americans not to be in a hurry, but wait for 
the “original Alpine traveller.” Now, in respect to the portion of the 
charge affecting me, I beg leave te state that the Entertainment I wrote 
is not like Mr. Smith’s in any respect, his being pictures of Swiss life, 
told in a style that I thought adapted to the taste of American audiences. 
| despise plagiarism as much as most men, and should as soon think of 
bringing Niagara Falls, cataract and all, over to London, as appropriate 
the ideas of a man I so sincerely admire as Mr. Smith. 

As to the Americans waiting for the ‘‘original” Alpine traveller, it is 
not a characteristic of t’other side of the Atlantic to wait very long for 
anything that affords them pleasure ; and besides, Mr. Owens spent two 
months in Switzerland, and ascended within three hundred feet of Mont 
Blanc (driven back by a storm), at a cost of over a thousand francs. If 
toiling day after day among these mountains, and expending considera- 
ble time and money in the pursuit of great natural objects, do not con- 
stitute an Alpine traveller, then I am entirely ignorant of a traveller’s 
requirements. The Alps countenance no monopoly, and are quite wil- 
ling to be explored by tourists from all parts of the world. Mr. Owens 
has undeniably as much right to lecture on Switzerland as Mr. Smith, 
and the public are willing to hear an entertainment, though it fall from 
the lips of Mr. Smith, Mr. Owens, or any other clever gentleman of Al- 
pine experience. Yours obediently, Howarp Pavt. 

RivGmount Puiace, Oct. 14. 

Albert Smith, from the Garrick Club, dashes off the following note :— 

To the Editor of the “Sunday Times.”’ 

Sir—I only returned last night from Chamouni, and I have just seen 
& paragraph in your paper on Sunday last, announcing the intention of 
Mr. Owens, an American, assisted by Mr. Howard Paul, of forestalling 
me, by producing an Alpine Entertainment similar to my own, in New 
York, during the ensuing winter. You are kind enough to advise my 
transatlantic friends to await my arrival. Will you permit me, mean- 
while, to record my impression that there must be some slight mistake 
in the information. I was told at Chamouni thatan American gentleman 
(an actor, named Owens,) certainly attempted the ascent of Mont Blanc 
@ month or two ago, but only added another to the numerous failures of 
this season. 

Alpine reports are not altogether to be trusted. At the commence- 
ment of the season, you may remember, there was an account in all the 
papers of a grave accident that occurred to Mr. Howard Paul and Mr. 
Silsbee (another American comedian) on the great Saint Bernard. [| 
was over the mountain a fortnight ago, resting one night at the Convent, 
and careful inquiries enable me to assure you that the whole affair was 
a fabrication—the work of some literary wag to make fun at the expense 
of his friends. There was no avalanche, no accident, no anything—at 
least, that I could hear of. Yours obediently, 





ALBERT SMITH. 
This letter wakes up the ire of a third person—Mr. Josh. Silsbee, the 
Yankee Comedian—and the next week’s ‘‘Times” contains the following 


remarks editorial, and correspondence under the head of ‘‘More Alpine 
Correspondence.” 

‘‘We can never sufficiently regret having ventured an incautious opi- 
nion upon the slippery question of the originality of the Alpine ascent, 
in which Mr. Howard Paul and Mr. Albert Smith are personally con- 
cerned. In the simplicity of our hearts we imagined, although the Alps 
were free to all, that there was something like a right in the peculiar 
entertainment which the latter tourist certainly originated, and that a 
gentleman of nice feeling would hesitate producing another entertain- 
ment upon the same subject, which might have the effect of forestalling 
what we must still call the ‘original entertainment.’ The remarks made 
by us produced two letters from the ‘Alpine travellers,’ to which we 
gave insertion that week, and we have now a second shot from Mr. How- 
ard Paul’s epistolary revolver, besides a paper pellet from Mr. Josh. 
Silsbee’s rifle at the Adelphi Theatre. We subjoin both letters, but we 
beg to suggest to our respected correspondents that their little ‘diffi- 
culty’ might be appropriately settled at the summit of Mont Blanc. A 
‘triangular duel between three Alpine travellers on the plateau would 
make a novel and striking incident in the entertainment of the fortunate 
survivor. 

To the Editor of the “Sunday Times.” ; 

Sir—Mr. Albert Smith appears to regard the Alps asa “‘little picee 
of property” of his own in Switzerland, and sets up as the “‘original” 
Alpine traveller. I cannot recognise his claims in this respect, as those 
respectable mountains were thoroughly traversed before Mr. Smith was 
; ‘even thought of,” as the saying goes. I admire that gentleman’s tact 
/ and Barnum-like cleverness ag much as 8 man consistently can, but the 
| idea of associating his name in eternal monopoly with Mont Blanc, con- 
sidering it was ascended by at least thirty people before he reached the 
| summit, is going too far. Mr. S. cam repose safely on his literary laurels, 
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and bid defiance to Switzerland, Wellington and Waterloo, if you please, 
but not Smith and the Alps! Very respectfully, 
Rivemont Prace, Regent’s Park, Oct. 20, 1852. Howarp Pautu. 
2 P.S. Permit me, at the same time, to disclaim being the victim of a 
literary wag” in the St. Bernard accident. It occurred just as the 
papers of the day related it. 
_ To the Editor of the “Sunday Times.” 

Sir—Mr. Albert Smith, in a letter in last week's paper, remarks that 
Mr. Howard Paul and myself were the victims of some “‘literary wag,” 
in the account of an accident that occurred to us while fellow travellers 
on the Great St. Bernard. Allow me to correct Mr. Smith briefly. The 
accident did occur just as was stated in the papers of the day. We ar- 
rived at the Hospice without any assistance from the monks, and not 


being able to speak French, nor they English, we were unable to com- 
municate the particulars of our disaster. 


_Why Mr. Smith, in a difference with a third party, should go out of 
his way to introduce my name, is what surprises me. Although I regard 
him as the Apostle of the Alps, yet he may be fallible like the rest of 


mankind. I have the honor =the 
Turatre Rorat, Adelphi, Oct. 21. » &e., J SILSBEE. 


‘‘Punch” quietly takes up the subject, and after assuring his readers 
that Albert Smith’s ‘Ascent of Mont Blanc” is a mental article, a piece 
of ideal goods woven out of the films of the brain, thinks it isa pity 
that it can’t be squared and hemmed like a pocket-handkerchief, and 
worked A. 8. in the corner! A. S., to be sure, stands for Albert Smith, 
but the initials are suggestive. 

Judging from the last whack, the American portion of the combatants 
seem to have the better of this ‘“‘pretty quarrel.” In the meantime, 
Owens—the subject of all these letters and lingo—has just returned to 
this country, in fine health and spirits. Let’s have the entertainment. 








DUCK SHOOTING IN NEW HAVEN HARBOR. 


Dear Sir—Qn Monday last, Nov. 8th, Messrs. Knight, Newkirk, and 
myself, started per the 84 o’clock Express Train for the above city, with 
the intention of going some eleven miles further Eastward, for a trial at 
duck shooting. On our arrival at New Haven, we were informed by our 
friends, Tomlinson, Lake, and Watkins, that the ducks had left Stony 
Creek, and where to be found in great quantities in the harbor, and that 
they had made ample arrangements for a day’s sport to come off the next 
day, and had made agreements for six of the Fair Haven sharpies, with 
the promise of our being joined at 8 o’clock the next morning, at the New 
Haven Light House, with six or seven others. 

We took a carriage at half-past seven, a.m., with Todd holding the 
ribbons, and found ourselves at the Light House at half- past eight o’clock. 
We were soon after joined by our friends Tomlinson and Watkins, in a 
buggy. Everythisg now being in readiness, we elected Peter 0. Tomlin- 
son, Esq., of the Arbor, State-street, as Commodore, and our friend Jas. 
W. Lake, of the Ben Franklin, as our Commissary. Here the Commis- 
sary commenced dealing out the rations to the party, while our friend 
Malliband held the basket for him, as he has at present but the use of 
one hand, being obliged to carry the other one in asling, in consequence 
of a severe scald—not from the bursting of a boiler, but—from the con- 
tents of a well filled tea-kettle, which he accidently upset, and tried the 
feat of catching it before it reached the floor. This accident prevented 
him from taking an active part in our day’s sport. 

Everything now being in readiness, the Commodore commenced placing 
the gunners in their stations, and placed myself, Newkirk, and the Com- 
missary, in the boat under the command of Capt. Isaac Mallory—K night, 
Watkins, and Malliband, with Capt. Ball—Todd and the Commodore 
took the boat under Capt. Brockett, and we made sail, with the three 
other boats in tow. 

On our reaching the centre of the harbor, we were anchored in a line 
about 175 yards apart, and in as near a straight line as could be made, 
and commenced loading our guns, which was soon done, and our friends 
in the boat to the westward of us commenced blazing away, and the re- 
sult was a pensioner. Whack! again, from the same quarter, from 
Knight’s gun—down comes a broad-bilil. Brockett now blazes—down 
comes acoot. Watkins lets off two barrels—down comes a grey duck. 
Newkirk follows suit, and adds one pensioner to the list. ‘Look out !” 
says the Commissary, and I let slide at a couple, without bringing them 
down ; but, in two minutes afterwards, I saw some feathers floating by. 
‘*Look out !” says one of the party in another boat, and the Commodore 
cracks down a fine black duck. So we kept it up for two or three hours 
knocking them over at almost every shot. 

Here we had a resting spell, and came together for a general ‘‘smile’’ 
all around, except our friend Malliband, who thought more of killing 
the ducks than he did of eating his dinner, which he found out about 3 
o’clock, when we found him devouring part of a chicken, which had been 
handed to him by the Commodore, and I think that the next time he goes 
a ducking, he will not leave the Commissary’s basket without first mak- 
ing a levy on its contents. 

Our friend the Commissary, who all the while had been a silent and 
patient looker on, here began to show symptoms of a desire for his usual 
afternoon’s snooze, and our Captain advised him to get into the locker, 
in the front part of the sharpie, and take a nap, as he would find it much 
warmer there than sitting without his overcoat (which he had left at 
home). He did not require much coaxing, and in he goes, with an extra 
overcoat of the Captain’s for a pillow. Here he was snugly ensconced 
for a couple of hours, while we were constantly disturbing his slumbers 
with our blazing away at the ducks. Soon I observed a movement of the 
hatch-cover, and observed the Commissary trying to make his way out 
of a place which he found very easy toget in. He succeeded in getting 
out by turning his feet to where he had laid his head, and we soon had 
the pleasure of seeing his full bust out of the hatch ; and such a look as 
he gave towards a small pocket pistol, which lay out of his reach. [ 
pushed it towards him, and wished that I possessed the power and the 
pencil of our Elliott, that I could paint the scene before me. After push- 





| ing towards him his snuff-box, and using that, he looked about in the 


boat for the ducks ; not seeing any, he asked me what I was about, and 
backed down again to his former quarters. ’ 

Our sport commenced again, and the Commodore and Newkirk kept 
knocking over the ducks, and it would have amused you to have seen 
some of them bound out of the water six feet, and dive down, after be- 
ing shot. Capt. Mallory tells me that they dive to the bottom, and make 
themselves fast in the sea-weed, when wounded badly, where they die. 
This we believe, as the Commodore and Newkirk brought down at least 
twenty, and down they would go, and we could not see them rise again 
to the surface. Our Commodore proved himself the best shot of the par- 
ty, and Newkirk told me it was the first time he had ever shot on the 
wing. From this day’s effort, afew more trials will enable him to rank 
among the first. ; 

One of our boats’ crews became tired of the sport, and made sail to start 
the fowl up, and try their luck in sailing after them, with no success, 
and came back and anchored on our right. They had not laid alongside 
two minutes before thousands of ducks started up, and came up to half- 
shooting distance but every gun, except my own, had been dischaged a 
few minutes before at some stray ones, and were not yet loaded. I con- 
fess that I was so astonished that I never ence thought of blazing at 
them until too late. A few more came along and passed us, and we came 
to the conclusion that we should have no more chances this day, and made 
sail for our landing place at the Light House, highly pleased with our 
day’s sport. P 7 

Had we have had six more boats in our line, we could have brought 
home at least 200, instead of 50. My two friends who left New York 
with me, were highly pleased with their sport, and tender to their New 
Haven friends their thanks for the kind and gentlemanly treatment they 
received from the hands of Messrs. Tomlinson, Watkins, Lake, and Mal- 
liband, and speak highly of Peter’s armory, at the Arbor. He has shoot- 
ing-irons from the Wesson rifle down; in fact, a gun for every kind of 
game that runs or takes to wings. 

On my way down, I found by enquiry that ducks are to be found at 
almost every one of the way stations, on the New Haven Railroad, which 
front on Long Island Sound. With my best wishes for your friend the 
Oommissary’s good health, I remain yours, &., Tue Bic One. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Avevusta,Ga........ Lafayette Course, Jockey Club Meeting, January, 1853 
Conrus Curisti, Ts.. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Friday, April 15. 
Mowtoomery, Ala.. Jockey Club Fall Meeting Monday, Dee. 6. 

Mosice, Ala....... Trotting Club Fali Meeting. Tuesday, Noy. 22 
- * Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Wednesday, Dec. 15. 
New Orveans, La... Louisiana Course, Jockey Club Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 4. 
Pine “ Metairie Course, Jockey Club Meeting. Wednesday, Jan. 12. 
6 9 “ Metairie Course. Second Meeting, Wednesday, April 6. 
Seuma, Ala......... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Monday, Nov. 22. 











On Dits in Sporting Cirdes. 


TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN! 

Secretaries of Clubs, Proprietors of Courses, and Owners of 
Horses generally, will serve their own interests, and oblige us, by for- 
warding for publication, complete and accurate Reports of the following 
Racing and Trotting Meetings (or any others that have not already ap- 
peared in the ‘‘Spirit”), that the same may be placed on record for fu- 
ture reference :— 


ST, LOUIS FALL TRUTTING MEETING, ae 
The Trotting Meeting closed on Saturday, Oct. 23d. The following is 





———_] 





OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 


No, 20 Rue Barset-pe-Jovy, Paris, Oct. 28. 1852. 


from the ‘Reveille and Organ” :— | Dear “Spirit.”—My last letter being wound up ina great hurry, I 


eer Oct. 23, 1852—Purse ——, for pacers, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the 
saddle. 

©.8 Ellis’s b. h. Bob Cottrell 
Mr. 


Pewee Cece eres Cees Freee cote oeee sess See eere 


TD. Fe TI, 0.00 cin cree veveance scene tienares coreners e333 3 
Time, 2:43—2:41—2:37— 2:37—2:36. 
SAME DAY—Purse $100, for trotters, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 





CG TWO Gis 6 Bee 055 5 0 oS es hd Mees Tes Spa 6.2 1 3 4 
[o-oo PT TID MOONE I 's'o 0's oe nel ouch vie ediworee saceeee oberon B-Samr DS 2S 
J, RO? D. EL PP DORE... cone voice conbandeceevcunresnearonet 2433 4 3 
Billy Barwise’s b. h. T'am O'Shanter... .... 0... cece ccescces cote cece 43 44 3dr 


Time, 2:52—2:58—2:52—2:51—2:59—2:56. 
The last two heats were done by candle-light. 


CINCINNATI (OHIO) FALL RACES. 
QUEEN @ITY COURSE. 

WEDNESDAY, Nov. 3, 1852—Proprietor’s Purse $200, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 
861bs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geld- 
ings. Two mile heats, 

J.C, Kelley’s br. f. Bettie, by Bethune, out of Alice Carnal by Imp. Sarpedon, . 





© scree mina vers enue nity eteccivitiiele-vemameraan aaah 1 
J. Campbell’s ch. c. Andy Rogers, by Wagner, out of Sallie Bertrand, 4 yrs..... 2 2 
R. P. Field’s b. f. Kitty Hunt, by Churchill, out of Misletoe, 4 yrs..........--+ 4 3 
Chappell & Petty’s br. m. Gertrude, by Chorister, out of Black Maria, 6 yrs..... 3 4 
John Barnes’s ch f. Ida, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Medoc, 3 yrs.......-.--.---- 5 5 


Time, 3:54—3:51. 

The ‘‘flyers” started in fine style about 3 o’elock, p.m., amid loud 
buzzas, which soon dwindled into a deep silence. You could hear the 
beating hearts of many anxious and interested gazers. There was a nerv- 
ous twitching in the countenances and pockets of some, while others 
wore a pleasant smile that indicated success as the winning horse came 





Memphis, Tenn.—Spring meeting, commencing May 10. 
Sonora, California—June 18. 
Toronto, Canada—June 29. 
Detroit, Mich.—June 1 and Sept 22. | 
Lexington, Ky.—Fall meeting, Sept. 20. 
Quebec, Canada—Quebec and Lorette Course, Sept. 21. 

Cobourg, Canada—Oct. 7. 

Macon, Ga.—Fall meeting, Oct. 14. 

Newmarket, Va.—Fall meeting, Oct. 19. 





Shooting Challenge.—A correspondent of ours requests us to make 
the following proposition, to wit :—‘‘If you have any birds—I mean, of 
course, game birds—within thirty miles of New York, I will take upon 
myself to shoot over an old pointer and setter, that I will bring with 
me, for $100 and all the accompaniments of the biggest kind of a supper 
for twelve, yourself included of course. Being a stranger, I must have 
aguide. The most birds in a one or two days’ hunt, shot upon the wing, 
to decide the match.” 


Baton Rouge (La.) Races.—The Fall Races over the Magnolia Course 
commence on Tuesday, 14th Dec., and last for four days. We trust Mr. 
Jas. Q. Opom, the Secretary, will forward us an official report. 





Russian Horses, Natural Trotters.—The N. Y. ‘“‘Plow” says that the | 


Orloff breed—the most renowned in Russia, especially the Orloff trotters 
—are very large in size, and from the age of one year, are harnessed to 
light sledges, and never allowed to break a trot: so that an Orloff trot- 
ter has, perhaps, never galloped or cantered since he was foaled ; and 
thus, having lost all instinct of the pace, if a wolf were at his heels, would 
still trot away from it. When put to their utmost speed, these horses, 
therefore, trot at an astonishing pace. Why not introduce this breed 
into the United States? They might prove a valuable addition to our 
stock. 


Another ‘‘Bruin” taken in and done for /—The *“‘Norway (Me.) Ad- 


| 


in ahead. The betting at first was rather lively, though no particular 
animal had the preference. Success alternated frequently in the first 
heat. Betty, a beautiful ‘‘critter,’ leading home in 3:54. 

The second heat was as exciting and well contested as the first, again 
resulting in the triumph of the favorite—Bettie accomplishing the run in 
3-51. Andy Rogers, Gertrude, Kitty Hunt, and Ida last, like John Gil- 
pin’s pony, ‘‘came following after.” We heard no complaints of unfair- 
ness, and everybody seemed well satisfied—the losers resigning them- 


selves to their fate with a melancholy complacency. 


MO ~ = ee 8—Proprietor’s Purse $150, for aH ages, weights as before, Mile heats, 
best 3 in 5. 


J. C. Kelly’s (J. V. Warfield’s) br. f. Bettie, pedigree above, 3 yrs............. 1 1 1 
J. Campbell’s ch. g. Andy Rogers, pedigree above. 4 yr8.........0 eee eee cone 442 
J. L. Cassady’s ch. f. Isabella, by Boston, dam by Eclipse, 4 yrs.............. 223 
J. F. Taylor’s ch. e. Covington, by Boston, dam by Arab, 4 yrs............-. 3 3 4 
R P. Field’s ch. f. Miss Nancy, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Luzborough, 5% 
DTPA ceGe crethe sods cova seta bas DERE ese sus anse ewes CRON Ree whee ae os 5 


Time, 1:524—1:51—1:50}. 
| TUESDAY, Nov. 9—Proprietor’s Purse $300, for all ages, weights as before, Three mile 
| heats 
J.N. Whitten’s ch. f Mary D., by Wagner, dam by Medoc, 4 yrs........ 3 iat 
| R. P. Field’s b. g. Flying Flea, by Grey Eagle, out of an imported mare, 4 


illo :scacik scknenik: sep vet ssapsn hipserd: caro: a anc rau neahiieidaaigte: eedanneeniel aialeria tac aamnatanianameameas 41 2 
| J. Campbell’s br. g. Diamond, by Wagner, out of Bob Letcher’s dam, 4 
BD. vce 000 cone cbc cophesepians cock onnenh Metinednis ent+eemmbanewen es 3 3 8 
J.C. Kelly’s b. f. Little Mischief, by Wagner, dam by Eclipse, 4 yrs....... ess ” 
Time, 5:58}—5:574—6:554—6:06. * Ruled out. 
Yours eternally, Biurwurst. 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM CANADA. 
SALMON AND TROUT FISHING. 
Fort Maxipen, November 4th, 1852. 
Dear “Spirit” —Here I am again, after an absence of two years, du- 
ring which time I have bad far lesa dealings, not only with the ‘‘Spirit” 
| world, but with most otuer things which makes this life of ours endu- 





| rable. However, after being sorely put to it for such a length of time, 
| you had better believe that there was ‘‘a good time coming,’’ and come 
| it did, at last. On the first of last April, we managed to get out of har- 


ness, and the very first thing we did was to hunt up all the old (not for 


vertiser” gives the annexed account of the manner in which a notorious | use, for they had been dormant for eight years,) rods, lines, nets, et id 


sheep-stealer was ‘‘used up” in ‘“‘them parts” :— 

Mr. Edward S. Maines, of Fryeburg Academy, Grant, in this county, 
has had his corn field infested by bears and much damage done the past 
season. On the night of the 21st ult., after having discovered the beats 


or paths by which the field was entered, he set a trap in one, and three | 


me well charged with balls, in as many other beats, determined to give 
ruin a hug or a warm reception on bis next visit. Each gun covered 
the beat, and had a cord attached to the trigger and running across the 
beat, so that bruin was pretty sure to ‘‘catch it,” if he entered in either 
of his accustomed paths The next morning he was found ‘done for.” 
One of the guns bad been discharged, the contents taking effect in the 
flank of the left side, and passing, in its course, through the bowels, liver 
and lungs, and lodging in the right shoulder. 

He struggled to regain his native wilds, but only sueceeded in getting 
about thirty yards. Hegirthed five feet three inches, and weigbed, when 
dressed, 360 pounds, and over 60 pounds of ‘leaf’ or rough fat was taken 
outofhim. He is supposed to be an old offender, and against whom the 
farmers in that section have often made war, for his ungovernable pro- 
pensity to seize and take forcible possession of mutton and various other 
of the goods and chattels, as he had the marks and scars of quite a num- 
ber of bullets on different parts of his body. The whole region is re- 
joiced that he has at length met with justice; for he has been a great 
scourge and thief. 

Condition and Stable Management.—We have had on file for a month 
or two, part of an article, under the above title, written by our corres- 
pondent ‘‘Mooseridge.” Wili the author oblige us by sending the con- 


cluding chapters ? 


Chess.—Many of our readers will be gratified to learn that a Chess 
Club has once more been established in this city. Meetings are held each 


genus omne, determined to kill any amount of salmon andtrout. Be- 
ing, however, new to the diggings where those sort of animals do dwell, 
we searched about for authorities, in books and men, for the best rivers, 
and tne bess flies, and a pretty kettle of fish we should have made of it, 
had we been fools enough to follow instructions implicitly ; we did it in 
part, as regards a few flies, and a more worthless set of trash we never fish- 
ed with—never got a single rise to one of them. So much for the advice 
about flies, and that about rivers was not much better. Being, however> 
somewhat wedded to old and tried favorites, we dressed a large lot after 
our choicest old country patterns, taking a few of each of the much vaun- 
ted Canadian patterns, and set out for Quebec about the end of May. 
Here we encountered considerable difficulty in getting a suitable vessel, 
and in the end, the one we did get was not the thing; it ought to have 
been a fast sailing, good sea-boat; she certainly was a yacht of about 40 
tons, but she drew some 3 feet more water than desirable; and here I 
may as well remark, that no vessel is fit for the salmon fisher of the St. 
Lawrence, which draws more than 5 feet water at the very most. With 
such a craft you can enter most, if not all, the rivers on either the north 
or south shore at high water; can run into bays, &c., to take shelter if 
caught out in a sudden blow, and they are neither few nor far between 
in those parts. With a good vessel, a party might visit a great number 
of rivers never yet fished with a fly, and in which, I do not hesitate to 
say, excellent fishing is to be had—for there is scarcely 4 river on either 
shore of any size, into which both salmon and trout do not ascend; and 
although the ‘‘auri sacra fanes” has played the very devil with a good 
number of these, in the shape of dams and saw-mills, yet tise very curse 





is fast bringing with it its own correction for all future time, inasmuch 


evening at the Club Room, 385 Broadway, where early application should | ,, the timber on most of them is all but numbered with the things that 
be made by gentlemen desirous of becoming members, to Mr. Frepenic were, so that in a few years we may expect that the fish will again ascend 


Perrin, Hon. Secretary. 
The America Yacht Chailenge.—The following letter is from ‘‘Bell’s 
‘Life” of the 31st ult. :— 


Mr. Editor : Having seen in the ‘‘Times” of the 13th inst., a letter 
from Lord de Blaquiere, challenging the yachts of all nations to a match 
with his yacht the America, I hereby offer to race her with a schooner 
of 180 tons, o.m., just laid down for me by Messrs. Inman of Lyming- 
ton, upon any course which Lord De Blaquiere may name—the match ,to 
be for 1,000 guineas, and be sailed in the month of September next, that 
being the earliest period at which my vessel can be built, and her proper 
trim found. Yours, &c. LoNnDESBOROUGH. 

Scarborough, Oct. 15. 


{THE SOUTH CAROLIVA REGATTA CLUB, 
Dear Sir.—It gives me pleasure to inform you of the formation of a 
Regatta Club here, to be called the ‘‘South Carolina Regatta Club.” The 
officers are— 





Col. Joun S. Asue, President. 
VICE-PR ESIDENTS. 
Hon. John H. Means, Wa. Seabrook, 
Col. Wade Hampton, Elias Vanderhorst, 
J. L. Manning, John R. Mathews, 


- A. Carson, Chas. Alston, 
Ls Izard Bull, J. L. Nowell, 
m. Elliott, Danl. Heyward, 


on, Wm. Aiken, 
James Rose, 
Wm. M. Lawton, 
Lewis F. Robertson, Secretary—B. F. Whilden, Treasurer. 
Pec — of officers, could not have been made in any part of 
patriotic ns oc TEE are South Carolina’s best beloved and most 
heen a Basntin = . t has often astonished me, that there never has 
situation - yt a — up here before, there being every facility in the 
the Club is to be i © encourage such amusements. The formation of 
entlemen com o rere to the praiseworthy endeavors of some of the 
mon 18th dC the regatta committee of the regatta of the 17th 
Hoping that I shall have'th R : 
I subscribe, as ever, yours —— of seeing you with us next week, 
Cuakueston, §. C., Nov. 12, 1852, 


Hon. J. L. Hutchinson, 
Henry Gourdin. 





Jim. 


them as in days of yore. Another great curse, also, is the infamous ha- 
bit the Lower Canadians have of spearing salmon whenever they can 
get a chance, no matter what period of the season; this is one reason 
why the south-shore rivers are nearly destroyed. Here, however, there 
is room for hope, inasmuch as several members of the Canadian Parlia- 
ment from those regions, are fully impressed with the necessity for le- 
gislative interference, and we may hope that 1853 will not pass without 
spearing, at any season, being prohibited under heavy penalties ; such 
being the case, we may hope to present strangers with considerably more 
potent reasons for a three month’s sojourn at the same villages, on the 
south shore, where, in addition to unrivalled sea-bathing, they 
could command excellent fishing. It is surprising how little you are 
troubled down there with the heat of summer, with the exception of four, 
or at most six days, which were decidedly hot; for the rest of the four 
months we were there, we had fine warm weather, with bracing sea breez- 
es by day and land winds by night, so that you never felt as if the ne- 
cessary operation of eating was a fatigue, and then what eating ! Salmon 
fresh from the sea, scarce dead before eooked ; delicious white and brown 
trout, the beautiful pink flakes flashing out from between its layers of 
white curd. Herrings and sardines, smelts and capelins, codfish and 
mackerel ; these were some of our never failing and never to be rejected 
standing dishes; indeed we dined on them almost entirely: partly, cer- 
tainly, from necessity, but quite ay much from choice, for we could get 
poultry, veal and lamb, almost whenever we required it. But my sheet 
is drawing to a close, and as I have to don the jacket gray, and the beau- 
tiful (old) Kossuth betimes to kill 30 couple of snipe xctpsionibteal I will 
say adieu till a more convenient season, when I will initiate you into 


many mysteries of those parts. A : 
Yours, in haste, Dinxs, 





Ki ; f his age, Vin- 
Died, on the 25th Oct., at. Kilburn, in the 67th year o ge, 
ey = ot Dowling, Esq , of 4, N orfolk-street, Strand. 





ceptionable, and shows the judgment of the buyer. 


12211. With the great show; for instance the neat little bit of blasphemy hu 


omitted several things that might have been mentioned in connection 


n 
out by @ shopman in one of the upper Boulevards, addressing Louis Ne 


| poleon as *‘the Messiah of the 2d December,” which did not escape the 
‘*Times” correspondent ; and how the market and fishwomen, going home 
in open omnibuses, were received with more hisses than cheers, which I 
believe was not noticed by any reporter, but I witnessed it myself; and 
how the President, with his usual pluck, persisted in riding alone ahead 
of his escort, not suffering them to surround him; and how, after all the 
various displays, there was nothing so pretty anywhere as the simple 
arch of masts and garland near the Rue de la Paix, and perhaps some 
other particulars. Well, there is one excuse for all deficiencies ; we have 
been moving. The confectioner in the poor ‘“‘Corsaire” used to excuse 
himself for not performing his share of the literary labors of the socie- 
ty to which he belonged by the circumstance that ‘‘they had been paving 
his street.” So when anything is deficient or unintelligible in my dis- 
patches, fer the next month, remember that ‘“‘we have been moving.’ 
Like the Highlandman’s pen, it must bear the blame of all our errors of 
composition. 
By the way, I wish you would hurry up the cakes a little sooner on 
your side. Do you know I get my paper six weeks after its publication, 
and three weeks after the Club does, besides which a number drops out 
every now and then’ But for other sources of information I should be 
ignorant to this day that Pet had paced a mile in 2:185, and Tacony 
trotted a third heat in 2:26. 

This naturally suggests the Autumn races here, which were not a very 
grand affair. At the first of the three days Aumont’s three horses 
had it all their own way for the three prizes. At the second, one of his 
nags (Corbon) was beaten in the first race, but Hervine carried off, with 
ease, the prize of{5000 franes. On the third day there were but three en- 
tries for the great prize of 14,000 francs, and Hervine had it all his own 
way this time, also. The best sport was afforded by a hurdle race, not 
on the regular programme. It was won out of the fire by Viscount Per- 
ragaux on Miss Burns, the other contending horses, Reichstadt and Bed- 
ford, were ridden by professionals. 

The public are admitted to these Autumn races without paying, so 
there was a large crowd, of course, but very few ladies. The second day 
was honored by the President’s presence ; he came on horseback, attend- 
ed only by three or four of his suite, and followed by two grooms. Be- 
yond a little curiosity, his appearance evoked no manifestation of feeliag 
whatever. 

The theatrical season has not fairly begun. Last week his Highness 
attended the Francais, where Rachel played in “Cinna,” (the regular 
business for such an occasion), and afterwards recited at him a quantity 
of mediocre verses, written by Arsene Houssaye, the director. 

The prospects of the Italian Opera are very uncertain. 4 Lorini, but 
what Lorini deponent saith not, is spoken of in connection with it. Bet- 
tini and Bosio are here, or were, a day or two ago; it was reported that 
the latter had been engaged by the Grand Opera, but her friends deny 
it. ‘Richard III.” (not Shakspeare’s, by any means,) is running well 
at the Porte St. Martin. 

A Malle. Irma Granier, formerly of the Vaudeville, has come out as a 
singer at the Palais Royal, where they have revived Pilati’s ‘“‘Prova 
di un Opera Seria” for her. The experiment is rather melancholy. In 
a trifling piece, ‘‘Les Dragons de la Reine,” the same young lady ap- 
pears disguised as a dragoon, and it was in this costume that I saw her 
have a most amusing tumble, amusing so far as the audience were con- 
cerned, but very mortifying to herself. She has to faint on her sex be- 
ing Suspected, from her awkwardness in fencing, and sink back into a 
chair. Having sunk back with too much emphasis, she tilted the chair 
over; the chair Lroke its fall on a table; down came Granier, table and 
all; bottles and glasses rolledabout; her hair streamed out from her 
loosened casque. The spectators, in spite of the usual politeness and 
sympathy of Frenchmen under such circumstances, burst into a roar, 
and she went off iu a pet, and refused to continue her part, pretending 
te be very much hart. 

They havearich farce here at this theatre—‘‘Edgard et La Bonne.”’ 
Ravel is the hero, and, in his curly red wig and yellow trousers, looks 
the picture of a nice young man for asmalltea-party. His anxious mam- 
ma is well represented by Thierry. Aline Duval makes one of the neat- 
est and sweetest looking chambermaids you can imagine ; but this charm- 
ing creature is a very tigress. Poor innocent Edgard, having been too 
familiar with her, or rather, perhaps, allowed her to be too familiar with 
him, on some past occasions, has become her slave in consequence—is 
obliged to stay at home with her when he wants to go out—to take down 
the window-curtains for her—ia short, do anything she asks him under 
dread of exposure. But his mother has arranged a marriage for him. 
this must be kept secret from Florestine, and hence a series of amusing 
perplexities. Much of the fun of this piece, which is the broadest farce 
throughout, as the Palais Royal pieces always are, consists in passing 
an embarrassing object from one to another of the dramatis per sone— 
each successive recipient being more puzzled than the one before as to 
how it has come into his hands, and what he is to do with it. This is a 
very common dodge at the Palais. Last year, in ‘‘Venus « la Fraise,”’ 
the ‘‘none-of-my-child’” was a woman. Mdlle. Constance was no feather 
weight to lug about either, but she took it very quietly, whatever those 
who had to carry her did. At last, when Florestine is going to kick up 
an awful scene before all the company, she produces the wrong portrait, 
and instead of Edgard’s, which he had given her, exhibits that of her 
other and real plume, a fireman. The conventional Parisien fireman, 
you will recollect, has nothing of the Mose about him; he is neither 
belligerent nor terrific, but more like the stereotype London policeman, 
the idol of cooks and chambermaids. 

The Vaudevi//e is still doing a good business with the ‘‘Dame aux Ca 
melias.”” The revival of this piece has given rise to a dispute ia the li- 
terary and dramatic world. It appears that Alex. Dumas, Jr., though 
he wrote the novel on which the play is founded all by himself, had a 
collatorateur in dramatizing it, but, by his father’s request, this gentle- 
man consented to have his name omitted—a not uncommon practice. The 
drama ran a hundred nights last season; when it was revived young 
Dumas re-wrote part of it, and cut out his co-worker’s share, who there- 
upon waxed wroth, kicked up a breeze, and published the correspondence 
all round. 

The Gymnase has produced several pieces, depending as usual for their 

guccess more on the very superior acting of Rose Cheri and Luther, than 
on their merit as compositions. 
Tedesco continues to sing at the Grand Opera, and has had fair success 
in the ‘‘Favorite.’ Roger sings with ber; ag usual he is very sweet, but 
half lost in the great house, and utterly incompetent to struggle against 
the overpowering orchestra. 

Nothing particularly worthy of remark has been produced lately at 
the Opera Comique, or the Vational (now called the Theatre Ly- 
rique). 

The French are certainly “progressing” (to use one of our own words), 
in their knowledge of us. You may learn from the last  -...nal des 
Modes,” that the city of New York is governed by a Lord Mayor, and 
that its citizens hold public meetings on Nottingaam Greeu. 





_ Stebbings has sold the following blood mares, to Mr. Stinton,| The weather-wise predict a cold winter, and the fashion-wise a gay 
he ot at Chaff, by Pantaloon out of Banter (Touchstone’s dam), in| one. It is said that many ladies are intriguing for the appointment of 
foal to Pyrrhus the First ; Sorella’s dam, in foal to Birdcatcher; and} dames d’honneur to the future empress! That is what may be called a 
Cerito. The prices were large, but the blood, it will be seen, is unex-|clear case of counting your chickens, &c. 


Yours truly, Cart Benson. 
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MEMOIR OF “DOUBLOON” AND “PICAYUNE.” 


New Orveans, Oct. 27, 1852. 


Not long since it was hinted by your correspondent, “Observer,” 


that memoirs of Florin, Louis d'Or, and Doubloon, (all three of whom 


are the produce of that well known mare, whose reputation, like Cor- | 


nelius of old, rests, like a Hercules, supported by the pillars she has 


raised), would be acceptable and interesting information to Turfmen | 


generally. Now Florin ran but few races, and died young, while in the 
possession of Mr. Duncan F. Kenner, and has left no heir to inherit his 
more than common superiority. Louis d’Or, now in the possession of the 


same gentleman, is yet upon the Turf, a universal favorite, the conquer-— 


or of La Vraie Reine and Belle Key, his racing career unfinished, and 


his memoir would be necessarily incomplete. But there is no fitter sub- 
ject than Doubloon, for a memoir—known as he is to fame by many suc- | 


cesses—acknowledged by all to have speed, power, beauty, and endur- 


ance—yet in the prime and vigor of his life—the sire of several promis- | 


ing colts and fillies, about to emulate that sire’s excellence; and in a 
capacity, at present, that makes it important his history should be 
known, and thereby enable the best brood mares in our country to give 
his issue a chance for immortality. 

Before, however, I proceed with his memoir, your readers (and ‘‘Ob- 
server’’ in particular) will forgive me for delaying them, while I say 


something about other matters connected with the Turf. ‘Observer,’ | 


in an article in your paper, made some unintentional errors (which he 
called venial), in recording the time of our speediest horses, and ‘“‘ Mark,” 
in the best spirit, and with no intention to cavil, corrected them ; and! 
now touch upon this subject in order to give some additional reasons for 


a scrupulous exactness in such records; acknowledging, at the same | 


time, the merit and usefulness of all ‘“‘Observer’s” articles; and he, at 
least, will understand me, when I say, that the importer of the sire of 
the best blood in our country, has less reason to be proud of the issue 
of Sir Archy, than his own. I was at Natchitoches, not long since, it 


being the centre of the whole Red River racing country, where a long 


established Club and Race Course still exist, the pride and pleasure 
of the town and neighborhood. At this place a difference of opinion 
arose as to the time of George Martin’s celebrated race with Reel. A 
reference was made—to what, do you suppose /—to “De Bow’s Review,” 
and this popular periodical was made the arbiter between the parties. 
The Review was accordingly produced, and therein was found a record 


of the best time made in this country, by steam-boats and race-horses. | 
Now the Review had many inaccuracies in its record of race-horse time, | 


and all evidently taken from the article of ‘“‘“Observer,” the ‘Spirit of 
the Times’’ bearing the blame of the errors. Now it is with us the 
most common of all things to make a wager, when such differences of 
opinion exist, and all can readily see the importance of extreme exact- 
ness insuch matters. By the way, De Bow’s Review makes some ambi- 
guous remarks as to the morals and propriety of horse racing. Now I 


do not here intend to inscribe any of the thrice-told sapient truisms of | 


the beauty or usefulness of the fleet descendants of the ‘‘desert- born,” 
yet, as the sport existed so long ago that ‘‘the memory of man runneth not 
to the contrary”—since it has been indulged in by all classes and in all 
countries—since even our wives and daughters grace the race-stands with 
their presence—and what they deign to witness and approve ‘‘obscures 
the show of evil”—I am well disposed to think the sport will be continued, 
despite the cant of morals and propriety. Yet I may go one step farther 
for the benefit of the Review, and remind the Editor that racing is legal- 
ized in Louisiana, where his work is published and patronized, and a 
bet won upon a horse-race can be recovered here before a court of Law, 
88 an ordinary note of hand. 

Racing now is “looking up” in our country, and New Orleans seems to 
be the centre of attraction. The best blood of every racing State, save 
South Carolina, meet here to win a reputation which they cannot earn at 
home, since their rivals there are fewer in number and less in merit 
than those that semi-annually bound untiring, with flying feet, over the 
level plain of the Metairie. I admit that Carolina has done much to im- 
prove the blood stock ofour country, and has always given a fair field 
and a generous welcome to the Turfmen of neighboring States, who have 
for many years visited her course, and that we are greatly indebted to 
her liberal son, Col. W. Hampton, who has been the means of securing 
to us that truly regal race of horses, the issue of a Monarch anda So- 
vereign ; yet we expect her now, with such inducements as we offer, 


that excel all others in the Union, to meet us here and contend for su- 


periority. Here each man’s passion can be pampered to his taste, and 
as some race for glory, some for pleasure, and all for purses, abundant 


opportunities are offered to please each and all these fancies. If gold | 


allure, and you traffic in your blood stock, and make a speculation and 
® profit of the sport, here, for three weeks and on three courses, thou- 
sands are offered for those who love to worship at the shrine with the 
red gold Idolator. If glory lure and conquest charm you, here can you 
find the pride and victor of every State—famed competitors of long tried 
excellence, and the conquerors of hard fought fields, are your rivals for 
the prize; therefore let those not enter in the lists, unless, like Hot- 
spur, their blood more ‘‘warms to rouse a lion than to start a hare.” 
If pleasure be youraim, think of this Queen-born city of the South, 
along whese margin flow those waters which bear upon their bosom to 
the sea, the produce of our nation’s wealth—where the varied beauties 
ef almost every country may be seen in such perfect and such peerless 
excellence, that they oft insnare even the imperial race of man, and win 
us sometimes witha single smile. Here the red deer ot Louisiana, and 
the wildfowl of our own and every neighboring State, shall give new 
pleasures to your festive board, and though last, not least, the gushing 
vintages of France and Burgundy shall ‘‘wake to wantonness” the veriest 
limbs, make joy apparent and obliterate sorrow. 


‘For just but taste our cordial julep here, 

That flames and dances in its crystal bounds, 
With spirits of balm, and fragrant syrups mixed ; 
Not that Nepenthes, which the wife of Thone 

In Egypt gave to Jove-born Helena, 

Hath half such power tocallup joy as this, 

To life so friendly, and so ceol to thirst.” 


Here, gentlemen, is pleasure for you, andI desire to see you successful 


on our Turf, for Carolina is my mother, Louisiana but my love. Come, 


therefore, to the test. Let me bribe you to the trial— 


Not with fond shekels of the tested gold, 
Or stones whore rates are rich or rare, 
As fancy values them, 


but with a proffer of that kindness which a stranger meets in every 
land, and that hospitality and good fellowship which a Carolinian knows 
80 well how to receive, from the habitual grace which he extends them. 


Besides which, the neighboring State of Alabama, but a few hours tra- | 


vel from our city, can boast a long list of fiery-footed steeds, valued 
With such pride by their owners, that they yield to none in a confidence 
of their merit, and their long-drawn pedigree and high bred aneestry 
of primitivetradition. At Mobile, too, the course has been refitted, and 
is in the hands of the experienced and energetic Mr. H. L. French, who 
offers inducements that should secure him a gay and prosperous cam- 
paign; and the Louisiana Turfmen will forgive me if I hint that the 
racing world expects them to return those visits which the Turfmen of 
Alabama have so frequently paid New Orleans. Thus pride, ambition, 
State love, glory, pleasure, nay avarice (‘that good old gentlemanly 
vice”), all can be secured in a single victory, and it should be remem- 
bered that as an additional surety for probable success, the length of 
the campaign will insure the good condition of your horses some time 
during the four or five weeks’ racing that always exists at New Orleans 
and Mobile. Equvs. 
I now proceed with the 


MEMOIR OF PICAYUNE. 

Picayune, ach. m., bred by B. Howe, of Bourbon County, Ky., foaled 
in 1835, about 15 hands high, and very symmetrical, is by Medoc, dam by 
Sir William of Transport, grandam by Robin Grey, g g.d. by Quick- 
silver, g. g. g. d. by Celer, g. g. g. g. d. by Gimerack, g. g. g. g. g. d. by 
Pizarro, g. g. g. g. g.g. d. by Snap. She was sold by her breeder to 
B. R. Jenkins, and started at Crab Orchard (Ky.) Races, spring of 1838, 
in a sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, $50 ent., h. f.; twenty sub- 
scribers. 


B. R. Jenkins’s ch. f. Mery Richmond, by Medoc, dam by Sir William of Trans- 
PORE... .:. <cwis Sebic coek 6p de decd cede she ERid Medea Ketoe 000% (AN0 6855 Ce Tee 
, James Shy’s ch. f Barbara .4ilen, by Collier, out of Lady Jackson............. 8 
| W. Moberly’s b. f. Mary Brennon, by Sir Archy of Transport, dam by Stock- 
OOS, . ogc cco c pace cece cdce coed cose etbbgrug eae nent s0ne, 000 6900 Sets tote os 
Time, 1:58—1:55. 
She was then gold to Mr. J. G. Boswell, of Kentucky. 


' Crab Orchard, Ky., Races, Fall of 1888—Jockey Club Purse $300. ent. $20, Three mile 
heats Mi 
| J. G. Boswell’s ch. f. Picayune (alias Mary Richmond), by Medoc, dam by 


1 Sir William of Transport, 3 yrs., S31D8. 0.1.1... eee eee cece cee e tees eens 1 
S. Davenport’s ch. f. Musedora, by Medoc. dam by Kosciusko, 3 yrs., 83ibs. 1 2 2 
| W. T. Ward’s b. f. Mary Vaughan, by Waxy, out of Betty Biuster, 4 yrs., eh 
ERE ELBE GEE LI ON IE A ERE ES FY OTT 
|M. Thompson’s b. c. Collier Junior, by Collier, dam by Whip, 4 yrs., 
Be eG EE ass ier ae Pr een peed ape ee ee 4 4 dist. 
'T. T. Kenedey’s b. g. Louis Insten, by White’s Timoleon, dam by Diomed, 6 
VEE» Se eet cdedd csnteiotnstes sae tabdhe ciepbontedadeenadomenterentin 5 5 dr 


Time 5:57—5:55—5:54. 
| Picayune was then brought to Louisiana, and placed in the stable of 
Mr. D. F. Kenner, and we learn from Mr. K., that while in his hands, 
she exhibited great speed, but becoming lame in training, was never 

started, and was returned to Mr. Boswell, who put her in the breeding 
stud. 

HER PRODUCE. 

' 1841. Ha’penny, b. f., by Birmingham. 

1842. Ch. f. by The Poney (now owned by Mr. Deslonde, of La.) 
| 1843. Ch. f. by Frank—died at 2 yrs. old. 
1844. Ch. f. Belle, by Frank—now owned by Mr. Turnbull, of La., and 
purchased by him of Mr. Boswell, for $1200. 
1845. Ch. c. Doubloon, by Imp. Margrave—now the property of Mr. Szy- 
manski, of La., and purchased for $1600. ; 

| 1846. Ch. c. Florin, by Imp. Margrave—sold by Mr. Grinstead, as un- 
sound, for $1000; died at 4 yrs. old. 


1847. B. c. Louis d’Or, by Imp. Sarpedon—sold by Mr. Grinstead for | 


| $2000 ; now in the stable of Mr. Kenner. ‘ 
| 1848. Ch. f. by Boston—sold to Mr. Goldsby, of Alabama, for $2000 ; in 
the breeding stud. 

| 1849. Ch. f. by Imp Glencoe—died at 2 yrs. old. va 
| 1850. Ch. c. Argent, by Imp. Glencoe—in a stake over the Metairie 
Course, in April, 1853. 
| 1851. Ch. f. by Wagner. 
| 1852. B. c. by Imp. Yorkshire, and stinted to Yorkshire. 
| A glance at the above produce of Picayune will show the extraordi- 
inary fertility of this mare. Out of her twelve colts, but three have 
|died—her fillies all showing great speed, and her colts both speed and 
‘endurance. Ha’penny, Belle, Doubloon, Florin, Louis d’Or, and the 
Boston filly, have all performed over our courses, and their success has 
given her great and deserved celebrity with us. Her size, and that of 
the dam of Boston, establishes, that small mares may prove as good 
breeders as large ones; and the success as racers, of Trifle, Miss Foote, 
Doubloon, Louis d’Or, and others, proves them equal on the Turf to the 
larger class of horses, notwithstanding the received opinion, uttered by 
the ‘‘Spirit,” in his comments upon the match between Peytona and Fa- 
shion, some years since, that ‘‘a good big one will beat a good little 
one.” 

Now, to give some idea of the value of a fine brood mare, I will make 
a statement of what Picayune has yielded her owners. 


' 
! 





|She produced Mr. Boswell four fillies, two of which, Ha’penny 

| and Belle, were winners, the latter being sold for............ $1,200 
The mare was then purchased at auction by Mr. Grinstead, with 

| Doubloon at her side, for $350 

Doubloon won his first stake, value $1200, and Cup, $100...... 1,300 


Was then sold to Mr. Greer for........+- occccessoocesececeoes, ae 
. Florin won his stakes, valued at.......... coeccccccesencesocee, BghtO 
Sold without warranty, to Mr. Kenner, for....s+-ssesesceeeees 1,000 
‘Louis d'Or won a stake ...... nt nbnedaonbeieseots oaamdandeiiede 150 
| And another stake ........eseeeeees Se aeiik nea tien seqeminiumien <a 
| ioe See Bee OO Ee. oo ccccccoghannhsscesetrecechaenne, 


| Boston filly sold to Mr. Goldsby for..cssceseceesseeesececesees 2,000 


Making @ total of. ...csscessceerecececrereceesececeseecseeeee Sl], 225 
‘ without including the sales of Ha’penny and the filly by The Poney. 
Mr. Grinstead still owns this valuable mare, with three colts, and may 
this much‘ esteemed gentleman find her produce, like Bonquo’s issue, 
| stretching to the ‘‘crack of doom.” 





MEMOIR OF DOUBLOON. 
' Doubloon was got by Imp. Margrave, out of Picayune by Medoc, etc. 


‘He is a dark chesnut stallion, the property of Mr. Ignatius Szymanski, | 


a planter of the parish of St. Bernard, La., some fourteen miles below 
‘the city of New Orleans. And here may I beg leave to rest a moment ; 
‘I have before done the like at the gentleman’s residence, and shared in 
' the dainties of his liberal hospitality. I cannot choose, but must stop 
‘and pay this passing tribute to one so universally esteemed as Mr. S., 
‘and congratulat: Turfmen generally on the acquisition of this gentleman 
‘as a breeder of thorough-breds, and the prospect of soon returning to 
'the Turf. 

Doubloon is a dark chesnut horse, with a little white on the near hind 
foot, 15 hands high, handsome, strong, and active. He is of the “long 


low” style of horse, and may be described as a ‘‘big little one.” His | 


head is small and lean, with the best hazel eyes, and small well-placed 
‘ears. His neck is arched, of good length, with capacious throttle, and 
thin curling mane. His chest is broad, body deep and long, back good, 
with strong arched loins ; hind quarters of great sweep, well shaped and 
' muscular ; legs short and clean, free from curbs, splints, or wind-galls ; 
with well shaped good feet. We give his measurements, with those of 


Leviathan and Eclipse :— 

j Leviathan. Eclipse. Doubloon, 
Inches. Inches. Inches, 
Height of withers....sesesseseees G4 weveveee GL «severe 60 
Length of eS RE ree 233 seeeeeee 233 eeeeeeee 234 
| Length of neck .sssseeeeeeeeeeees BO ceceeeee 25 seveevee 25h 
Se ee nn CTE erre: RE errr 


Round swell of jaws ...cccesseves 26 seceesee = ceeeseee On 
| Length of back ..seeseeseeeeeeees 18 seeseeee 19) weeeeeee 19 
| From hip to hip, over the loin..... 19 sseeseee —  eeveeeee 23 


Round the body at girth...ceeeees 72 ceceeeee T4 cevveeee T1 
Round the flank over loin.......2+ 72 ceovseee J4 ceveceee Jl 
From elbow to ground....seeesees B74 eeceecee BGR weeeeees 354 
' Round the arm at swell ....eeeees 22 ceeeeeee QR veveveee 20 
| Round the knee... ..sccccccccvcee 125 weccveee 12¥ veceevee 124 
' Round the cannon, midway ..ee.ee DF seeeeeee TE ceveveee Th 
See ee eer * 
Round the cannon, hind leg ...... 9% seeeseee Sh eoveeeee 83 
From point of hip to point of hock. — a -( Ser 
From point of hock to ground..... 25 wssseeee DHF weeeeeee 22 
From point of shoulder to point of ¥ 

DORE . vos deendtiecenteneenatia.csaceen Gk +osanees. ae 
Round stile occcccccccccccccccece GE ccccccse “> . ceccsces 32 
Damad MDIS vcccccccvecendcotece AO  cvccvece DEE seegecee Us 
Round neck at the head .......... 80 .....00. BL swevveeee 304 
Round neck at the body.....s.000 47 ceceeees 45 seveeeee 58 
Lemnd the BOSTE] secccccccceccces “ coceeces.™, nesesace te 


i 





PERFORMANCES. ‘ 
1848. Lexington, Ky.. Spring Meeting—Phcenix Stake for 3 yr. olds. Mile heats; ent. 
$100. $50 ft.. $25 dec., plate valued $100 added; 15 subs. 


J. A. Grinstead’s ch. c. Doubloon, by Imp. MATATAave... .... -- ee vere cence aces . 2:9 
R. B. Kirtly’s b. ¢. Dan Henrie, by Imp. Trustee... 22. eee cece ceeeneneeees 13.8 
J. M. Clay’s ch. c. by Imp. Trustee, out of an imported mare .............. 5 3 3 
Dr. E. Warfield’s ch. f. Fanny G.. by Imp. MSTETAVE? 2... coc. cece cess comers 2 dist. 
Sohn Campbell's ch. f. by Tolamon..... o.oo 6e06 ccs b case ede secclewed sb eB Téale 4 dist. 
R. Mosby’s Mary Glenn. by Imp Glemcoe........- .see cece cece cence eeereeeees dist. 

J. L. Bradley’s John Black, by Imp. Trustee........ cee sess cere ceesnerecees dist. 


Time, 1:48}—1:48}—1:51. 








—-. Oakland Course, Louisville, Ky., Spring Meeting—Jockey Club Purse $2 00, Two 


mile heats. atilw 
W.P. Greer’s ch: c. Doubloon, by Imp. Margrave... .... cc. cece cece cece cece sees x 3 
Dr. E. Warheld’s Buford; by Now Pluss... ....005. GJes case iPedlececctce cate sees 2 2 


Time, 3:483—3:49}. Won easily. 
——. Lexington, Ky., Fall Meeting—Produce Stake for 3 yr. olds, $100 ent., $50 ft., 
25 dec. ; 45 subs. ; Two mile heats. 


Wy ED IIE onan pyngreass £%'ceneas 100k pacesseytianense eens ae a 
W.S. Buford’s ch. ¢. Reud. by Imp. Trustee... ..........ccceeecccecee coos 622 
5 SPORE, WO Rens BRINIG oslo he 5 8 Sade 50.05 Sins Bodine ncgotedseees eee 13 3 
E. Warfield’s ch. f. Fanny G., by Imp. Margrave...... hadebehee Gis Madboes 2 4 dist, 

, ©. Baford’s b.f by Zenith..... 0... 0... cee0 vee Be eosesenegensegananes sacs 3 dist. 

| 3 Ce Siar: Wr a MEE... ; .. o ncvin ca cniance oeas consanae'tece ce 5 dist. 


Time, 3:44}—3:45}— 3:49. 


——. Lexington. Ky.. Fall Meeting—Sixth Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $1%) ent., 
$50 ft. ; Two mile heats; 9 subs 


J. L. Bradley’s b. c. John Black, by Imp. Trustee. ........sccececcceceeecreesees 11 
W. P. Greer’s Doubloon..... i —— eee Sali ack ec lia ateDeanihtes intel cho ds aioe 22 
G. W. Johnson’s gr. f. by Imp. Trustee... Sieh ebm rede tease > 


Time, 2:46-3:42). 
The day previous to this race, Doubloon was complaining from sore 
feet, and they were so tender that he lay down in his stali nearly the 
whole time. 


——. Oakland Course, Louisville. Ky , Fall Meeting—Jockey Club Purse $500,, Three 





| mile heats. 

tT We. Beer a Ee P08 ae eee 3: th Se, Oe 
' J. L. Bradley’s Denmark, by Imp. Hedgford, 6 yrs... oo. ccc cece cece ccceccce 22 
j Time, 5:51—5:57. Won easily. 

|; ——. St. Louis, Mo , Fall Meeting—Jockey Club Purse ——, Three mile heats. 

| Mr. ’a b. f. Jenny Lind, by Imp. Glencoe, 4 yrs... .... ccc cece cece cecece 1 
, WR eG BE, 0c caksaacsacoracsaccen.c. oo 2 2 
! Time, 6:18—6:06. 


Track muddy, and Doubloon out of condition. 

' Doubloon was then taken to Memphis, and started in miserable condi- 
| tion in a two mile race, which was won by Corset, by Epsilon. He was 
, then brought to New Orleans, and sold by Mr. Greer to his present own- 
_er, Mr. Szymanski. 


| 
| 1849. Eclipse Course, New Orleans, 29th March—Purse $250, ent. 10 per cent » added, 
Two mile heats. 


| 

| W. J. Minor’s ch. g. D’Jalma, by Imp. Trustee, 3 yrs...... 0 sees cece seec cece cece a 2 
| I. Szymanski’s ch.c Doubloon, 3 yrs....... 02. 000 coer cess cove cece ce ceee cece 2 2 
| Thos. B. Patterson’s b. h. Black Satin, by Imp. Leviathan, 5 yre................ 3 3 
| R. Harrison’s Jumping Mullet. by Othello, 4 yr8........0. ccee cece cece ceeeeseees 44 
| H. Porter’s b. m. Jenny Lind, by Imp. Glenc0e..... .....cececesece cece cccecees dist. 


Time, 3:414—3:41. 
| In this race Doubloon was thought to be too high in flesh. 


i—. Metairie Course, New Orleans, 4th April—Purse $200, ent. 10 per cent., added, 
Two mile heats. 


h, CE MOE, ons weeds conbaded hace stants eernanewert oe 
| D. F. Kenmer’s ch. g. Buena Vista, by Imp. Glencoe, 4 yrs..... 0... cece cece eeeees 2 2 
eg eg 8 eee ee ee eee eae dist. 


‘Lime, 4:01}—4:014. Track very heavy. 


|; ——. Same Course, 8th April—Purse $200, ent. 10 per cent., added, Two mile heats. 

| 1 Szymanski’s Doubloon, 8 yr8............0secesseeaceeeetesceseseeeeeeee O 1 1 
I, Van Leer’s b. f. Topaz, by Imp. Glencoe, 4 yr3.........cccccesecccesese O 2 2 

T. B. Patter-on’s b. f. Charmer, by Imp Glencoe...........000 cece cece cess > 2 

| R. Havzison’s b..c. by Johm Dawson, F 7s. oo. occccccs voce cccc cacelcccetece 4 4 dist. 


Time, 3:483—3:42—38:37. 

Doubloon failed to win the first heat from his Jockey taking him up 
too soon, and Topaz stealing a march and making a dead heat with him. 
His style of going was, in this race, the theme of general admiration. 
He ran low, with a smooth steady stride, untouched by whip or spur, 
and leading from end to end, in the two last heats. The aggregate time 
of this race is unequalled, and the time of the last heat the fastest ever 
run, except Berry's 2:36, over the Louisiana Course, last Spring, in the 
first and only heat of his race. 


——. Metairie Course, New Orleans, Nov. 27—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds; $500 ent., 
$250 ft., Two mile heats. 


We. 2. MP a, B. Pomeker, Wy Wagner ooiiiels 5. isn es be vednedeccesecdoces a oe 
T..5. Welle’s ch. . Rizadoen, by Imp, Glemode.e os. .cdsd occu doe cee secesdec 3 2 2 
OO EE Ea FIP ne ee 1 3 8 


John Black and D’Jalima 

Time, 4:004—3:55—4.00. 
——. Same Course, Nov. 29—Purse $600, ent. 10 per eent., added, Three mile heats. 
2, Oe wens. ©, OMbeetn, © POG, .« ccs cance cvesociee telnnsskedect mpamsecaccea a 
D. F. Kenner’s ch. f. Buena Vista, by Imp. Glemcoe.... .... 00 cece cess cece cece 

Time, 5:56}—5:53. Track heavy. 
—. Bingaman Course, New Orleans, Dec. 12—Parse $400, ent. 10 per cent., added, 
Three mile heats. 

E, Re ON. ©, FI 5.0. oe vc cyn antigo rkeiesceldare onebcedeesn walked over, 


—. Same Oourse, Dec. 14—Purse $250, ent. 10 per cent., added. Two mile heats 
I. Szymanski’s ch. c. Doubloon 


see 


1 
2 2 





P. Langton’s ch. g. Rory O’ More, by imp. Glencoe. .... 2... 1... cece cee seve cece dist. 
T. J. Welis’sch. g. Rigadoon, by Imp Clencoe......... 0... ccee cece cccccccecees ar 
Time, 3:51}. 
1850. eae Course, March 15—Parse $400, ent. 10 per cent., added, Three mile 
eats. 
| 1, GREE OOR: ©. Dewbleem, 6 VOB. .5.. 0000 ooe core cocces cece cncecccpscsecses a 
| Wis Siinor eb. ¢. Voucher, by Wagner, € 706.2 5. oboe vc dae ccce dese cons sues 2 dr 


Time, 5:40}. 

These horses were in such good condition, had such extraordinary speed, 
aod were so nearly matched, that, had Voucher not broken down, by far 
the best time on record would have been made. Doubloon’s jockey had 
_ been ordered to run a trailing race, but Voucher ran at such a flight of 
' speed as to make tbe first two miles in 3:40, Doubloon being all the time 
| close up; but on entering the back stretch of the third mile, Voucher 
broke down, and Doubloon passed, and won in a canter, in 5:403—mak- 
ing the last mile in 2:00. Had Voucher not have broken down, and both 
horses been pressed out, which they would undoubtedly have been, from 
| the more than usual interest in this race, and the equally divided favor- 
-itism, the time would have been shortened ten seconds; and here would 

have been recorded a heat of three miles in 5:304, for there was no spec- 
| tator of this race that supposed either herse would have faltered, or 
could not have ran the last mile in 1:50. 


—. Metairie Races, ran over the Bingaman Course, New Orieans, March 23—Purse 
$400, ent. 10 per cent.. added, Three mile heats. 
Rae Oe, Oe NS BFE, oi nccstatincsvencnce sone novesete sone cone 5. 5 
N. Geeon’s bd. h. Stockton, brother to Free Trmde.....6. 5.40006 oes cece cece cccces 2 dr 
' Time, 6:11.. Track very heavy. 


——. Bingaman Course, New Orleans, March 24— Purse $600, ent. 10 per cent., added, 
Four mile heats. 

ee ree Serer rrr ern, ie! am | 
.'. DONE Sh. B Receiekr, Oy Tarp. TIUsses. 6 OG oo... oo sc cececece cccoccssae 3 

| W. J. Minor’s ch. g. Reub, by Imp. Trustee. 4 yrs 1 

lst Mile 2d Mile 3d Mile. , 

Time of Ist heat... 2:03} ..... REEL scuue De ogee Eee 7:53 

Time of 2d heat.... 2:02) ..... 1:53} . 1:56 i ae 7:52 


Time of 3d heat.... 2:05 ..... ie Beycth 
Track heavy. 


' Doubloon lost the first heat by swerving to the inner rail in the last 
quarter, and the other heats were won easy. The fouth mile of the first 
heat being run in 1:493, and the eleventh mile in 1:51, shows as much 
speed in this race as he exhibited in his three mile race with Voucher, 
and his two mile race with Topaz and Charmer. This race ended, and 
fitly ended, his racing career, and he is now a stallion at the residence 

(of his owner, Mr. Szymanski, near this city. It is proper to add, that 

during his racing career in Louisiana he was in the stable of Col. A. L. 

| Bingaman, of Mississippi, and was traiued by Mr. J. B. Pryor. 

| On examination of his races, it will be seen he started seventeen times, 

‘and won twelve—winning in purses and stakes $7030, and retired from 

the Turf in his four year old form; that he was beaten by Jenny Lind 

‘and Corset (when in miserable condition), John Black, D’Jalma, and 

Voucher; and that he beat Jenny Lind, John Black, Voucher, and 

| (among others) those distinguished racers, Fanny G., Topaz, Charmer 

Buena Vista, Rory O’More, Denmark, Revenue, Reub, and Rigadoon. 

Equus. 


Sate sees See ee ee eres eseses 
' 
} 


| 





Characteristic Anecdote.—How little we can judge of men by the ‘‘out- 
ward seeming,” is proved by the incidents of every day life; but it is al- 
most impossible to convince persons generally of this fact. Here ia an 
anecdote of Beau Brummel, which is in point :— 

Lady Hester Stanhope says of him—“He was Do fool. I recollect his 
once saying to me, in Bond-street, riding with his bridle between his fore 
finger and thumb, as if he held a pinch of snuff, 

“Dear creature! who is that man you were talking to just now?” 

“Why,” I answered, “‘that is the Celone} ” 

“Colonel what ?” said he, in his peculiar manner, ‘‘who ever heard of 
his father ’” : 

“And who ever heard of Goorge Brummel’s father ?” replied I. 

«Ah ! Lady Hester,” he rejoined, half seriously, ‘‘who, indeed, ever 
heard of George B.’s father, and who would have ever heard of George B. 
himself if he had been any thing but what heis? But you know, my 
dear Lady Hester, it is my folly that is the making of me. If I did 
not impertinently stare Duchesses out of countenance, and nod over my 
shoulder to @ Prince, I should be forgotten in @ week ; and if the world 
ia so silly as to admire my absurdities, you and I may know better, but 
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misfortune, the misfortune of this envied woman. She lives in a ma- 
terial world, blind and deaf to the iufluences that thrill the bosoms of 
others. No noble thought ever fires her soul, no generous sympathy 
ever melts her heart. Her share cf that current of human nature which 
bas welled forth from its fountain in the earthly paradise is dammed up, 
and cut off from the general stream that overflows the world. None of 
those minute and invisible ducts connect it with the common waters 
which make one feel instinctively, lovingly, yearningly, that he is not 
alone upon the earth, but a member of the great human family. And 
so, having played her part, she dies, this woman of the world, leaving 
no sign to tell that an immortal spirit has passed; nothing above the 
ground but a tablet, and below, only a handful of rotting bones and 
crumbling dust. Chambers. 


THE WOMAN OF THE WORLD. 


. We all know that there are certain conventional laws by which our 
social doings and seemings are regulated ; but what is the power which 
compels the observance of these laws? There is no company police to 
keep the people moving on, no fines or other penalties ; nobody but the 
very outrageous need fear being turned out of the room ; we have.every 
one of us strong inclinations and strong, will: then, how comes it that 
we get onso smoothly? Why are there no outbreaks of individual 
character? How is it that we seem dovetailed into each other, as if we 
formed a homogeneous mass? What is the influence which keeps up the 
weak and keeps down the strong, and spreads itself like oil upon the 
boiling sea of human passion? We have a notion of our own, that all 
this is the work of an individual of the female sex; and, indeed, even 
the most unconscious and reflecting would appear to assign to that in- A MOBILE TALE; 

dividual her true position and authority, in naming her the Woman of showing How Herr Knobstock Hunted Turkeys; and How Paul Tourne Bought 
the World. a Leg-acy. 


iety could never exist ina state of civilisation without the woman 
of papery The man of the world has his own department, his own _ To hunt turkeys, when you fully understand the modus operandi, is 
metier ; but she it is who keeps up the general equilibrium. She isa doubtless a very facinating kind of sport, or my friends certainly would 
calm, quiet lady-like person, not obtrusive, and not easily put out of not devote themselves to that very intellectual and healthful pursuit to 
the way. Youdo not know by external observation that she is in the the extent they do, costing as it does so much of time, labor and money. 
room ; you feel it instinctively. The atmosphere she brings with her is I say money, for to my sorrow, two hunts only havé caused my ward- 
robe, and thereby my pocket, to suffer to the extent of one coat, two 


peculiar, you cannot tell how. It is neither warm or chill, neither c 
moist nor dry: but it is repressive. You do not move in it with natural pair of pantaloons, one pair of boots, an unmentionable amount of linen, 


freedom, although you feel nothing that could be called gene. Her man- 








and elevated as you meet her approving eye. But you cannot get into | : 

it. There isa glassy surface beautiful but hard, of which you can uake Lady of Lyons. Seeing, however, no reason why other tyros should fare 

nothing, and presently you feel a kind of strangeness come over you, as | better than myself, I will here relate what fortune I met with during my 

if you were not looking into the eye ofa creature of your own kind. | 4pprenticeship to the business. 

What you miss is sympathy. My first essay was at a fishy place not one hundred miles from hence, 
It is to her want of sympathy the woman of the world owes her posi- | and was made in company with three companions, of whom more anon. 

tion. The same deficiency is indispensable in the other individuals— | Having pitched our tent late at night, and put on sundry nightcaps of 


such as a great monarch, or a great general—who rule the fate of man- , ® liquid nature, the next morning beheld us stirring at the very blush | 


kind ; but with this difference, that in them it is partial and limited, ; of day. Of course we took different beats; a walk of a mile bringing 
and in her universal. In them, it bears relation to their trade or mis- | me into the centre of the hammock it was proposed to hunt in. In some- 
sion ; in her, it is a peculiarity of her general nature. She is accused thing less than one hour after starting, I saw two veritable turkeys, 
of inhumanity ; of sporting with the feelings of those about her, and | and naturally felt considerably delighted, and somewhat excited at so 
rending, when they interfere with her plans, the strings of the heart as ; early an omer of good fortune, and resolved to achieve fame at the on- 
ruthlessly as if they were fiddlestrings. But all that is nonsense. She | set. I cautiously crept near the tree on which they were perched, 


does not, it is true, ignore the existence of strings and feelings; on the | crouched quietly down, and was on the point of raising my gun to take | 


contrary, they are in her eyes a great fact, without which she could do | aim, when suddenly hearing a faint rustle near my knee, I cast my eye 
nothing. But her theory is, that they are merely a superficial net-work | downward, when lo! there lay coiled up, with head erect, not two feet 
surrounding the character, the growth of education and other circum. | from me, and eyes glistening like coal diamonds, a huge rattlesnake, 
stances, and that they may be twisted, broken, and fastened anew at | evidently regarding my near approach with feelings of indignation and 
pleasure by skilful fingers. No, she is not inhuman. She works for |resentwent. To spring backwards some ten feet was the act of a moment, 
others’ good and her own greatness. Sighs and tears may be the result ; the gun dropping from my hand, and firing itself off for its own amuse- 
of her operations; but so are they of the operations of the beneficent | ment. For some moments I remained in a horizontal position, (don’t 
surgeon. She dislikes giving pain, and comforts and sustains the patient | laugh,) when recovering from my very natural fright, I imbibed a strong 
to the best of her power ; but at the most she knows sighs are but wind, | dose of anti-temperance beverage, vulgarly termed “Dickey Jones,” and 
and tears but water, and so she does her duty. then looking around found both snake and iurkeys had wisely taken the 

Although without sympathy, the woman of the world has great sensi- | Opportunity to depart. I say wisely, for had they remained [ should, as 
tiveness. She sits in the room like a spider, with her web fitting as | 9 disciple of Nimrod, have certainly made mincemeat of the one, and game 
closely to the whole area as the carpet ; and she feels the slightest touch | °f the other. i 
upon the slightest filament. So do the company: not understandingly | Without doubt I might have hunted the turkeys up, but, somehow or 
like ber, but instinctively and unconsciously, like a fly who only knows | Other, every step I took my eyes sought the ground immediately before 
that somehow or other be is not at freedom. The thing that holds him is | ™¢, rather than the trees about or the glades around me; at least, by 
as soft and glossy aud thin and small as silk: but even while dallying | &trict inquiry as to the cause of this strange manner of hunting, I was 
With its smoothuess and pleasantness, a misty, indefinite sensation of | Compelled (unwillingly, | admit,) to confess myself as ‘‘loving turkeys 
impending danger creeps over him. Be quiet, little fly! Gently—gent- 
ly: slip away if you can—but no defiance, no tugging, no floundering, or 
you are lost! 

A mythic story is told of the woman of the world: how in early life 
she was crossed in love; how she lost faith in feelings that seemed 
to exist exceptionally only in her own solitary bosom: and how a 
certain glassy hardness gathered upon her heart, as she sat waiting 
= waiting for a response to the inner voices she had suffered to brust 

orth— 


walked direct to the camp, contenting myself with shooting a few squir- 
rels by the way. Arriving there, I found my three companions had each 
shot a noble bird, and on telling my adventure was so unmercifully 
laughed at, that, for the future, | made a vow not to hunt turkeys again 
till I shot one, thus resembling the man who declared ‘“‘he would never 
touch water till he had learned to swim.” 

Of my second essay I shall say but little, suffice it that, though I did 
not shoot a bird, I succeeded in blowing the tail of one off, which my 
friends declared to be the next best thing to killing it. Be this as it may, 
after an excellent breakfast, cooked by an amateur cuisinier, the sweet 
remembrance of which yet lingers in my thoughts—*‘Shades of grilled 
turkey and barbecued squirrel, how I love thee!” (excuse the interjec- 
tional; but, as the opera says, ‘‘Memory will bring back the feeling,”) 
—we again sallied out in search of fortune—I was going to say game— 
but the word has unpleasant associations, reminding me, as it does, that 


The long-lost ventures of the heart, 
That send no answers back again! 


But this is a fable. The woman of the world was never young—not 
while playing with her doll. She grew just as you see her, and will 
suffer no change till the dissolution of the elements of her body. Love- 
passages she has indeed had like other women; but the love was all on 
one side, and that side not hers. It is curious to observe the passion 
thus lavished in vain. It reminds one of the German stery of the Cave 
of Mirrors, where a fairy damsel, with beckoning hand and beseeching 
eyes, was reflected from a thousand angles. The pursuing lover, en- 
deavoring to clasp his mistress, flung himself from one illusory image 
to another, finding only the sharp, polished, glittering glass in his em- 
brace, till faint, breathless, and bleeding, he sank upon the ground. 


The woman of the world, though a dangerous mistress, is an agreeable 
friend. She is partial to the everyday married lady, when presentable 


home, which, to say the least, was unkind. But I am digressing. 

After wandering some six or seven miles, with no success on my part, 
but the others each killing their bird, we rendezvoused by arrangement 
at the back of the fenced land belonging to a certain Herr Kuobstock, 
when, it being near the middle of the day, it was proposed, seconded, and 
carried as unanimously as were ever any Cuban resolutions at a New Or- 
leans filibuster meeting, that ‘‘we do take adrink!” Our insides com- 





cending kindnesses and caresses. This good lady, on her part, thinks | Suddenly my friend Bother exclaimed, ‘I have it.” 
her patroness a remarkably clever woman; not that she understands; «How 2” 
her, or knows exactly what she is about ; but somehow or other she is 
sure she is prodigiously clever. As for the everyday young lady, who 
has a genius for reverence, she reveres her; and these two, with their 
male congeners, are the dress-figures the woman of the world places about 
her rooms, like ivory pieces on a ehess board. 

This admirable lady is sometimes a mother, and she is devotedly fond 
of her children, in theirfuture. She may be seen gazing in their faces 
by the hour ; but the picture that is before her mind’s eye is the fulfil- 
ment of their present promise. An ordinary woman would dawdle away 
her time in admiring their soft eyes, and curly hair, and full warm 
cheeks ; but the woman of the world sees the bud grown into the ex- 
panded flower, and the small cradle is metamorphosed into the boudoir 
by the magic of her maternal love. And verily, she has her reward: 
for death sometimes comes, to wither the bud, and disperse the dream 
in empty air. On such an occasion, her grief, as we may readily sup- 
pose, is neither deep or lasting, for its object is twined round her im- 
agination, not her heart. She regrets her wasted hopes and fruitless 
speculations: but the baby having never been present in its own entity, 
is now as that which has never been. The unthinking call her an un- 
natural mother, for they make no distinction. They do not know that 
death is with her a perfectly arranged funeral, a marble tablet, a 
darkened room, an attitude of wo, a perfumed handkerchief. They do 
not consider that when she lies down to rest, her eyes, in consequence 
of over mental exertion, are too heavy with sleep to have room for tears. 
They do not reflect that in the morning she breaks into a new conscious- 
ness of reality from the clinging dreams of her maternal ambition, and 
not from the small visionary arms, the fragrant kiss, the angel whisper, 
of her lost babe. They do not feel that in opening upon the light, her 
eyes part with the fading gleam of gems and satin, and kneeling coronets, 
and red right hands extending wedding-rings, and not with a winged and 
baby form, soaring into the light by which itis gradually absorbed, 
while distant hymns melt and die upon her ear. 

The woman of the world is sometimes prosperous in her reign over 
society, and sometimes otherwise. Even she submits, although usually 
with sweetness and dignity, to the caprices of fortune. Occasionally, 
the threads of her management break in such a way, that, with all 
her dexterity, she is unable to reunite them : occasionally, the strings 
and feelings are too strong to rend ; and occasionally, in rending, the 
whole system falls to pieces. Her daughter elopes, her son marries 
the governess, her husband loses his seat in parliament; but there 
are other daughters to marry, other sons to direct, other honors to 

Win; and so this excellent woman runs her busy and meritorious 
career. But years come on at last, although she lingers as long as she 
can in middle life ; and, with her usual graceful dignity, she settles 
coms inte the reward the world bestows on its veterans, an old age of 

Even now, she sometimes turns round her head, to look at the . 
things and persons around her, and to exult in the reputation she has| One of the usual members of our party was & little Frenchman, the 
earned, and the passive influence her name still exercises over society ;| very merriest and best fellow possible to be found, who besides being 
but, as @ rule, the kings and queens and knaves take the place of|a keen sporteman, was also an excellent maitre @hotel, or in other words 
human beings with this woman of genius ; the deepest arcana of her | if game fell short when he was with us, our dinner never did, for I verily 
art are brought into play for the odd trick, and her pride and am-! believe that out of a couple of onions and a bit of an old shoe he could 

bition are abundantly gratified by the circumvention of a half.crown. produce dishes of all kinds, so expansive 1s his genius in the larder and 

The woman of the world at length dies : and what then? Why, then,| kitchen. From some cause he was absent on this occasion, thus afford- 

nothing—nothing but @ funeral, a tablet, dust, and oblivion. This is ing the opportunity desired. , 

reasonable, for, great as she was, she had to do only with the external! On our return to Mobile, Bolter put up the legs of the feather ed bipeds 

forms of life. Her existence was only a material game, and her men and | ina multiplicity of wrappers, packed them as a good sized parcel, and 
women were only court and common cards; diamonds and hearts were | directed ‘‘A Monsieur P. TourRNE, 

alike to her, their value depending on what was trumps. She saw «Maitre Cordonnier, Mobile.” 

keenly and far, but no deeper than the superficial net-work of the heart,| Then pasting on the outside one of Adams’ Express tickets, marked 

not higher than the ceiling of the drawing room. Her enjoyments, | with $1 50 expenses ; a boy was despatched with it to his store ; we re- 
therefore, were limited in their range; her nature, though perfect in its | maining where we could see the result. 


of that bird. ) 
pine; you, Ander, about fifty yards further down; and I’ll remain here. | 
When you hear my cali, auswer it one after another; and I’ll bet you | 
fifty dollars Old Knobstock will soon be out. We must then creep quiet- | 
ly inside the wood, and draw the old Dutchman on.” 

The plan seemed good, and we took onr stations accordingly. Karr! | 
karr! karr! was heard at intervals; and ere long continued we saw the > 
old man come out into the gallery, look cautiously round, and then ex- | 
claim— 

‘Ludwig! Ludwig! pring me ma goon! pring it quick, Ludwig! I hear 
von doorkey close to de fence!” } 

Again we heard, ‘‘Ludwig! Ludwig! Got for dam you, make haste mit | 
de goon! or von doorkey will gone away ! 

Ludwig at last brought the gun, and forth sallied the Dutchman, | 
cautiously peering around in every direction, muttering as he again 
heard the calls, ‘‘Mine Got, there is vun, doo, tree doorkey !” On he went, 
never hardiy one hundred and fifty yards from us, but no turkeys to be | 
seen. After leading Herr some two miles, evidently suprised at his want | 
of success, we came to an open green space or glade of one hundred 
square feet in extent, in the centre of which grew an immense pine, 
towering far above its neighbors. Here we dodged round till we came 
together, the Dutchman being directly opposite us, his eyes looking | 
through the thicket, as Bolter classically observed, like ‘‘two burnt | 
holes in a blanket.” 

Karr! Karr! Karr! was heard, but where was the turkey’? Ah! 
where indeed, thought the Dutchman, for after moving restlessly about | 
for some seconds, we (having crept close behind him) heard him say— 

‘«<Donder and Blitzen, vere is de doorkey? He kry von, doo, dree | 
time, but he nowhere!” A pause ensued, and thenhis patience were 
exhausted ; he sallied out boldly, looked around, and in evident disgust 
swore to his heart’s content in double or single Dutch, as we judged by 
his physiognomy, then sitting down, took from his pocket a pipe, filled 
and lit it, muttering the while, “Got for damn de doorkeys, dey not 
here, but me kum doo mile for ’em.” ; 

‘«‘How are you, Mr. Knobstock?” we exclaimed in chorus, suddenly 
making our appearance beside him. , 

‘Dunder and ’ouns, den you vas de doorkeys ?” he wrathfully ejacula- 
ted, and seized his gun as though determined to shoot a tame ‘‘doorkey,” 
if not a wild one ; but the proffer of ‘“‘Dickey Jones” and some tobacco 
soon pacified him, and the present of a ‘‘doorkey” parting, completely | 

ing his equanimity. | 
rOf So we aa hething but laugh all the way home at the deceit 
practised. Arriving there, it was proposed to finish the sport by bagging | 
a friend, Bolter, as usual, being the proposer, projector, and the active 
instrument. Now for the plot :— 





| besides a serious diminution of good temper, so that were I by any. 


ner is generally sweet, sometimes even caressing, and you feel flattered | Chance to become food for worms just now, my heir would inherit perso- | 
nals much of the same value as those described by Gen. Dumas, in the. 


less and fearing snakes more” than true hunters should. Of course, I | 


| of the island more than once. 
| with the Duke of Northumberland and the Bishop of London. 


: L | sence here will be the means of revealing some particulars of one of the 
not content with shooting game abroad, my friends made game of me at | 


. . , : forted by friend Dickey, cigars were produced and smoked, discussions | 
in point of dress and manners, and overwhelms her with little condes- | as to how the remainder of the day was to be employed meanwhile arising. | . 


‘*How 2” we exclaimed. | 


“Listen,” he continued. Each of us bave turkey calls, (an ingenious | 
kind of box, which being rubbed by a slate, produces a sound like the cry | 
Well, you, Clifton, go to the edge of the hammock by that | 





She, poor lady, never suspecting the trick, paid the amount and took 
the parcel into an inner room. Calling the boy, we told him, if Mr. T 
came out, tosay Mr. Bolter would be glad to see him directly at Col. 
Holt’s where we adjourned. > 

While still laughing at the hidden denouement, T. appeared. As 
soon as he saw us together, he smelt a rat, and when we burst into a fit 
of merriment, which shook the bottles on the Colonel’s counter, of course 
all was known. 

He prayed earnestly for the return of the $1 50, but in vain; Bolter 
was deaf to entreaties, adding, moreover, that ‘knowing of three cases 
of deserving charity, the money has been invested for their benefit.” 

‘Invested? What you mean by invested ?” 

‘‘Ask the Colonel,” was the reply. The Colonel “grinned a ghastly 
smile,” dnd observed quietly, that for persons afflicted with a huskiness 
or dryness in the throat, he knew no remedy so efficacious as mint ju- 
leps, and as we had been complaining of that affliction, he had prepared 

| dose for each, in which you, sir, (addressing T.) may participate. 

| If the Colonel did’nt receive $1 50 more on that day than usual, “it 
| Wer’nt our fault,” for I distinctly recollect imbibing more than one ju- 
_lep, which I can safely swear I did’nt pay for, and besides, a faint glim- 
mering of memory reminds me of seeing some silver handed by Bolter 
| to the Colonel, our friend Paul exclaiming the while: 

“I will not buy no more of such Leg-acies, or vot you call ’em, 
| dey are mush trop cher /”” CuiFron. 

' N. O. Picayune. 








AMBASSADOR FROM PITCAIRN’S ISLAND. 

Among the passengers by the Orinoco steamer which arrived at 
| Southampton on the 6th of October, from the West Indies, was an in- 
| habitant of Pitcairn’s Island, celebrated as the residence of the descend- 
ants of the mutineers of the Bounty. He was the bearer of dispatches 
from Admiral Moresby in the Pacific Ocean, and his object in coming to 
| England is to obtain some assistance for the religious education of the 
| people of Pitcairn’s Island, and to induce the government to allow English 
| Ships of war to visit the island oftener than they now do. The individual 

alluded to is about 60 years of age, and about 25 years ago visited Pit- 
| Cairn, and was allowed to remain on the island as a religious teacher and 
| to practice medicine. He is almost the only stranger ever allowed to 
remain at Pitcairn, and to be considered as one of the community. The 
inhabitants of the island in question, numbered, when he left, 86 females 
and 88 males,who are nearly al) descendants of the Bounty mutineers, and 
|3 Tahitan women. They are still remarkable for their moral and re- 
ligious character, chiefly through the teaching and example of Adams, 
the chief mutineer. A president of the community is elected every year, 
but he has little todo. There is no penal code, for the whole community 
live as one family, and, having no money and prohibiting strong drinks, 
there is no temptation or inducement to crime All the land is held in 
common, and no one is allowed to trade for himself. The coin in the 
island amounts to about 18 dollars value. If every waste spot were cul- 
tivated, Pitcairn, which is about four and a half miles in circumference, 
would maintain about five hundred persons. {he climate is good. The 
| thermometer never rises to above 86 degrees, nor falls below 55. The 
men and boys all bear arms, and they could defend the approaches to the 
island against a thousand fighting men. No shipcan approach without 
a pilot. Theinhabitants are not so robust as the English, nor do they 

liveso long. They subsist chiefly on yams, patatoes, and cocoa-nuts. 
Once a week they taste fish or flesh, which they obtain by fishing or kill- 
ing the goats on the island. They chew and smoke tobacco, which they 
obtain from American whalers which visit them for supplies of fresh wa- 
ter, yams and potatoes. The island would grow Indian corn and tobacco, 
but neither of these is cultivated because it would impeverish the ground. 

| Tobacco grows wild, but it is rootedup asaweed. There are no springs, 
| and the water obtained is rain water, which is caught in reservoirs. 
, An English ship of war calls at the island about once a year. A number 
| of American whalers visit it, and through them the inhabitants get sup- 

_ plies to satisfy their simple wants and learn the news of the world. 

They seldom suffer any stranger to live on their island. If any are ship- 
wrecked there, they are taken care of until the next vessel calls, when 
‘they are sent away. Almost the first person the Pitcairn inhabitant met 
| at the Oriental Hotel in Southampton, on Saturday, was a gentleman 
| whose cousin had been shipwrecked at Pitcairn, had lived there a fort- 
| night and was well remembered by the inhabitant. The latter has left 
| &@ wife and eleven children at Pitcairn. He has been elected President 
His business in England will chiefly be 
His pre- 





most curious and interesting episodes in the history of human society. 
London News. 





A NEW JERSEY JUSTICE. 
A distinguished member of the New York bar was retained on one oc- 


| casion by a friend, also a New Yorker, to attend to a complaint made 


against him before a New Jersey Justice, for an alleged assault and bat- 
tery upon one of the residents of the ‘“‘old Jersey State.” 

‘“‘[ appear for the prisoner,” said the counsellor to the modern Dog- 
erry. 

‘*You abbears for de bris’ner, do you ?—and who den be you?” inter- 
rupted the justice, eyeing him from head to foot with marked curiosity : 
‘TI ton’t knows you; vair be’s you come from, and vot’s yer name ?” 

The counsellor modestly gave his name, and said : “I am a memberof 
the New York Bar.” 
‘Vell den,”’ replied the justice, ‘“‘you gan’t bractis in dis here gort.” 
“TI am a counsellor of the Supreme Court of the State of New York,” 
reiterated the attorney. 
‘‘Dat makes not’ing tifferent,” said the inveterate justice. 
‘Well then,” said the baffled lawyer, ‘‘suppose I show to your Honor 
that I am a counsellor of the Supreme Court of the United States ?” 
“It ton’t make a pit petter,” replied he ofthe ermine ; ‘“‘you ain't a 
gounsellor von de State of New Jarsey, and you gan’t bractis in dish 
ort.” 
‘ This decision accounts for the fact that New Jersey is not in the Uni- 
ted States ! 
On another occasion, the same dignitary said to a jury, who had been 


listening to a ‘‘trial” before him of an unfortunate fellow for some of- 


fence against the State : ; 
‘“‘Shentlemens of der shoory, sthand up ; dis here vellow, dar bris’ner 
at de par, says he ish von New York: nowI dinks he pes a putcher- 
poy, und if he ish a putcher-poy he trives pigs troo de shtreets, and ven 
he trives der pigs, he kits oder beeple’s pigs mit dem vot he haf pefore : 
dat’s wot I calls pig-shtealin’. Now, shentlemens, if de vellow shteals 
pigs in New York, I tink he vill shteal a gow in Jarsey, and darefore I 
tink he be a gow-t’ief: und your shudgement s’all be kilty. Vot you 
shall say, shentlemens of de shoory ?—ish he kilty, oder not kilty’ If 
you say he ish kilty, I sends him to de Shtate Brison, mid dwo years.” 
And he did send him! 





BOOK ON AMERICA. 
A Mr. Edward Sullivan has recently published, in London, a somewhat 
voluminous work upon this country, crowded with more than the usual 
amount of Cockney prejudice and presumption. There is one chapter, 


‘upon ‘*Saratoga,” worth reading :— 


‘Saratoga, the Cheltenham of America—though from the vulgarisms 
one sees perpetrated there, it reminds one more of Ramsgate in August— 


is the paradise of snobs, and is, without exception, the most odious place I 
‘ever spent twenty-four hours in. It is famous for some mineral springs, 
‘and crowded during three or four months of the year with New-York and 


Boston shop-keepers, and snobs, dressed within anu inch of their lives; 


| women in excess of Parisian fashion, with short sleeves; menin extra 


Newmarket and Parisian style, crammed to the number of three and four 
thousand in five or six large hotels, breakfasting together, dining toge- 
ther at two, o’clock, smirking and flirting the whole time. The men 
smoke all day, swinging in rocking chairs, and squirting tobacco between 
their feet, or over their neighbors’ shoulders. The ladies promenade be- 
fore them, talking loud and making eyes. Altogether it is the most 
forced and least natural state of society Lever saw. It is the quintes- 
cence of snobism, beating Ramsgate or Margate in August. In the latter 
places the cockneys have no preference whatever, but eat shrimps out of 
strawberry pottles, and bury themselves in the sand, because they real- 
ly enjoy it, and don’t care sixpence what other people think of them ; 
whereas at Saratoga, if a lady were to ge to dianer in a morning dress, 
or a gentleman to walk about in shooting jacket, public opinion would be 
so strong against them, that their friends, if they had any, would have to 


cut them.” 





Somebody lets off the following on the marriage of Mr. John Rush t® 
Miss Sarah Canter : : 
mT When Cupid did this maiden banter, 
On Hymen’s course to take a brush, 
At first she went it with a Canter, 
But now she goes it with a Rush. 





kind, was small and narrow ; and her occupation, though so i ti “E ' shouted the lad, slapping the parcel on the counter. 
to those concerned, was in itself mean and rivolous. 7 amas — Pe nati . aif, Ma’am, please,” oe added as M’me T. appeared. 
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THE HORSE—HIS MEMORY AND SAGACITY. __ 

An aged and venerable friend residing in one of the cities on our 
Eastern sea-board, a gentleman of character and worth, once related to 
me the following anecdote of the horse, illustrating in & remarkable man- 
ner, the sagacity and memory of this animal. ; 

At the close of the Revolutionary war, when every thing was unsettled 
and in disorder, an acquaintance residing on the Boston road, some thirty 
or forty miles from New York, lost a valuable young horse, stolen from 
the stable in the night. Great seatch and inquiry was made for him, 
bug no tidings of him could be heard, and no trace of him could be disco- 
vered. F 

Almost six full years bad elapsed, and the recollection even, of the lost 
animal, had nearly faded from the mind. At this period a gentleman 
from the East, in the course of business, was travelling on horse back on 
this road on his way to Philadelphia. Within four or five miles of a vil- 
lage on the road, the traveller was overtaken by a respectable looking 
gentleman on horseback, a resident of the village, returning home from 
a short business ride. Riding along side by side, they soon engaged in a 
pleasant desultory conversation. The gentleman was immediately struck 
with the appearance of the traveller’s horse. And every glance of the 
eye towards him, seemed to excite an interest and curiosity to look at him 
again, and to revive a recollection of something he had seen before; and 
soon established in his mind the impression that for all the world he 
looked like the horse he had lost some years before. This soon became so 
irresistibly fixed in his mind, that he remarked to the traveller : 

‘*You have a fine horse sir.” 

‘“‘Yes,” he repled, ‘‘an exceedingly valuable animal.” 

*‘What is his age, sir ?” 

«Well, I suppose him te be about ten or eleven years old.” 

**You did not raise him, then!” 

‘No, | purchased him of a stranger, a traveller, nearly six years 
since.” 

‘**Do you reside in this part of the country ?” 

“No, I reside in the Bay State, and am on my way to Philadelphia on 
business. How far isit to New York ?” 

“Well, sir, really regretto interrupt you, or put you to inconve- 
nience—but lam constrained to say, I believe you have possession of a 
horse that I must claim.” 

The traveller looked with surprise and amazement, and replied: 

‘*What do you mean, sir ?” ' 

‘I believe the horse you are on, in truth, belongs to me. Five years 
ago, last autumn, a valuable horse was stolen from my stable. Great 
search was made for him; but no tidings ever came to hand. In color, 
appearance, and movements, he seems to be the exact counterpart of the 


one you areon. It would be hardly possible, I think, for two to be so) 


near alike. But my horse was an uncommonly intelligent, sagacious 
animal. And I will make a proposition to you, that will place the mat- 
ter in such a position that the result will be considered conclusive and 
satisfactory, I think, to both of us. When we arrive at my house, your 
horse shall be tied to the east post in front of my door. The horse I am 
on, to the wegt post. After standing a short time, the bridle of your 
horse shall be taken off—and if he does not go toa pair of bars on the 
west side and pass over, and go around to the east side of the bars, and 
pull out a pin, and open the middle stable door and enter, I will not claim 
him. I will furnish you conclusive evidence that he was bred by me but 
never sold—that he was stolen from me, just at the conclusion of the last 
war, about the very time you say you purchased him.” 

The traveller assented to the trial. The horse was hitched to the post 
as proposed, stood a few minutes—the bridle was taken off, he raised his 
head, pricked up his ears—looked up the street and down the street, 
several times—then deliberately and slowly walked past the house and 
over the bars, and to the stable door as described, and with his teeth and 
lip drew out the pin, and opened the door, and entered into his stall. 
We hardly need add, he was recognized by the neighbors, who fully at- 
tested to the facts stated by the claimant, and that the traveller lost his 
title to the horse. 


DEATH OF ONE OF THE MAUCHLINE BELLES. 

Some sixty-six years ago, Robert Burns, the Scottish poet, lived in the 
vicinity of the town Maucbline. He was then in the twenty-fifth year of 
his age, a jolly young bachelor, and of course, (as what bachelor ia a 
country town is not ’?) onspeaking terms with all the fair maide in the 
locality. Beauty, then as now, was abundant in and around Maucbline, 
but there were six of the fair sisterhood who seemed to have found es- 
pecial favor in the eyes of the bard, although as might have been expect- 
ed, there was ove who excelled all her compeers in hisestimation. The 
names and attractive qualifications of the six bonnie lasses are thus 
entwined in a stanza which the poet wrote at the period alluded to :— 

‘In Mauchline there dwells six proper young belles, 
The pride of the place and the neighborhood a’ ; 
Their carriage and dress a stranger would guess 
In Lon’on or Paris the’d gotten them a’. 
Miss Miller’s is fine, Miss Markland’s divine, 
Miss Smith she has wit, and Miss Betty is braw, 
There’s beauty and fortune to get wi’ Miss Morton, 
But Armour’s the jewel for me o them a’.” 

In process of time, Burns, as all the world knows, got his jewel, his 
bonnie Jean; Miss Miller married a Dr. McKenzie ; Markland the di- 
vine became the wife of an officer in the Excise of Greenock, named Fin- 
lay ; Miss Smith became the spouse of Mr. Candlish ; Miss Betty (Mil- 
ler) became Mrs. Templeton ; and Miss Morton gave her beauty and her 
fortune to Mr. Paterson, merchant in Mauchline. Time rolled on, and 
the rival beauties became mothers, and some of them ultimately grand- 
mothers—‘‘thus runs the world away.” 

In 1850, according to Robert Chambers, only two of the famous ‘‘belles” 
(for the simple and somewhat rude lines of Burns have been fame, and 
will be poetic immortality to them), remained in the land of the living. 
These were, Mrs Candlish, mother of Dr. Candlish of the Free Church, 
and Mrs. Paterson, then a respectable widow lady. We have now to 
announce the demise of the latter. This event, which, considering the 
advanced age of the lady, need scarcely be called melancholy, occurred 
at Mauchline on Friday morning, the 15th of October. Christina Morton, 
or Paterson, the deceased, was in her 87th year at the period of her dis- 
solution. Almost to the last she retained her faculties unimpaired ; and 
on one ofher grandsons asking her a few hours previous to her decease 
if she still remembered Burns, she at once replied, ‘‘Ay, brawly that.” 
Mrs. Candlish is, therefore, the last of Burns’ ‘‘proper young belles” of 
Mauchline. Glasgow Mail.17th Oct. 





HOW “THE DUKE” SPOKE OF HIS ADVERSARIES. 

The Duke was never heard to disparage an adversary. Indeed his 
generous appreciation of the peculiar merits of the great captains he 
had enceuntered and mastered once provoked the bold question how he 
accounted for his own triumph over such men. He hositated for a 
moment to reply, and the interrogator felt all the temerity of the 
question he had put, but the Duke relieved him presently, by quietly 
saying.— 

“Their plans may have been better than mine, but in the execution of 
every large plan there is likely to be some miscarriage, and I think I 
had the knack of readjusting my arrangement to new cirsumstances 
more quickly than they had, and perhaps for the very reason that 
the original plan was not so perfect, and the mending by so much the 
more easy, a8 you can knot broken rope more easily than leather har- 
ness.” 

The Duke spoke with respect, or rather admiration, of the skill of 
Soult in organising troops and combining their movements, but with this 
faculty his praise stopped, and, for genius in war he gave the palm to 
Massena in this criticism of personal experience. 

“When Massena was opposed to meI could not eat, drink, or sleep. 
I never knew what repose or respite from anxiety was. I was kept per- 
petually on the alert. But when Soult was opposed to me, then I could 
eat, drink, sleep, and enjoy myself without fear or surprise. Not but 
that Soult was a great general. Soult was a wonderful man in his way. 
Soult would assemble a hundred thousand men at a certain point, on a 
certain day, but when he had got them there he did not know what in 
the world to do with them.” 

The Duke would not be drawn into comparisons disparaging foreign 
armies and exalting our own,at their expense. George IV. asked him 
whether the British Cavalry, was not the finest inthe world. The Duke 
answered, the “The French are very good, Sir.” Uusatisfied with this 
sufficiently significant evasion of the question, the King rejoined, ‘‘But 
our’s is better, Duke?” “The Fremch are very good, Sir,” was again the 
Duke’s dry response. No vulgar vaunt of superiority could be obtained 
from him. Examiner. 

A resident of Leeds apprises the editor of the Galway Vindicator 
that he can prepare a liquid, a pint of which in a glass grenade-sbell, 
thrown through a barrack window in the night, would silently destroy 
the whole of its living inhabitants, or broken in the face of an advancing 
force, horse or foot, would arrest their progress by death or paralysis. 
The Irish editor challenges the London Times to publish the letter. The 
Times does so. 











A TRIP TO THE RED SULPHUR SPRINGS, VA. 


BY VIATOR. 








One pleasant afternoon, just after a refreshing shower, a friend pro- 
posed that we should jump intothe Red Sulphur stage, which was stand- 
ing empty at the door, and visit that noted resort of pulmonaries, dis- 
tant seventeen miles. The route is through a somewhat desolate coun- 
try, on a very bad road. The only person we saw, away from the stop- 
ping places, was a drunken farmer, who, in trying to cross the road, 
pitched head foremost into a pool of water made by the rain, and having 
with difficulty raised himself to his feet, staggered along a few paces, 
wiped the mud off from his face with one hand, shook his fist at us with 
the other, and wanted to know what the h—1 we were laughing at. ‘Did 
you never see a man fall before ?” 

Arrived about dusk, and were greatly charmed with the appearance 
of the place. It isin a valley much smaller than that of the Salt Sul- 
phur, though not unlike it in other respects, with a beautiful clear 
stream flowing through. The cabins are more comfortable than any we 
have seen, and the building, with their piazzas aud Ionic columns, are 
all arranged with a view to comfort and effect; although one of them, | 
perched high on the hill, is never occupied. Indeed, the former proprie- 

, tor ruined himselfin his expenditures here. 


| The first object of attraction was of course the spring, the pavillion 
| over which, consisting of a dome some forty feet in diameter, supported 
| by twelve Ionic columns, is a remarkably graceful and imposing struc- 
ture. The water rises in two marble basins, is perfectly colorless and 
transparent, has scarcely any perceptible order, and is extremely plea- 
| Sant to the taste. Sometimes a reddish depositis found at the bottom 

and sides of the spring, from which the water derives its name. What 
| this is has puzzled the chemists to ascertain. Most of them regard it as 
| @ new and peculiar substance, a sort of compound of sulphur and organic 
| matter. To it is ascribed the wonderful effects of the water in reducing 
_ the pulse and in relieving or entirely curing cases of pulmonary con- 
| sumption. 
| One can hardly credit the many remarkable cases that are related, 
| especially when you learn that some of those who gave the testimonials 
| died soon after.of the very disease for which they thought they had found 
| the specific. It is said to be sedative in its effects ; somewhat, like opium, 

but without the unpleasant consequences of taking that weed. But 

I will not discourse more upon atopic to which Dr. Burke devotes so 
, Many pages of his book. Certainly the water is worth trying; it can 
; do no harm ; and the cheerful expression of confidence und hope which 
| Was depicted in the countenance of many an invalid with hectic cheek 
and hacking cough, led us to believe that it might perhaps in some cases 
do some good. 

There was a dance that night ; but the early hour of breaking up re- 

minded one too plainly that most of those who participated were either 
| invalids or the companions of sick relatives. 


We found a real live Yankee here, in one of the keepers of the hotel. 
He was full of talk about plans of improvements, plank-roads, etc., which 
might be carried out to the great advantage of the place, if money wasn’t 
80 “‘plaguy scarce” among the farmers up there. He tempted us with a 
promise of some trout the next morning; but on tasting the shapeless 
fried mess which was placed on the table, we found a very good fish, 
but no more like brook-trout than a lobster is like sturgeon. He said 
that it was what people called trout in Virginia, where the streams 
were not cold enough for speckled trout. 


After breakfast we strolled by a well-defined road leading out at one 
end of the spring grounds to the top of a high hill, where there was a 
solitary log-cabin, tenanted, as we found, by the wife and half dozen 
white-headed children of the stage driver with whom we came from the 
Salt. There was something in the delicate, though sun-burnt, counte- 
nance and silvery tone of voice of the blue eyed, once handsome woman 
who came out and told the urchins to ‘‘speak to the gentlemen,” which 
interested usin a high degree. She told how hard her old man had to 
work the previous winter and spring, so as te get things sort of tidy, 
and crops in the ground before his driving season commenced ; and this 
she said not in a complaining mood, but as of one only too thankful that 
sickness had not visited them in their humble house, and confident that 
prospects would be better by and by ; so we emptied our pockets of all 
the loose change for the young ones, and went on our way moralizing on 
the varied conditions of human life, and concluding that this poor stage- 
driver had a jewel in his wife which many ahusband at the gay water- 
ing-places might envy him for. 

We were told that by taking a certain road to the right, after getting 
over the hill, we might return to the springs by another route; so we 
wandered on, picking up toadstools that looked like strawberries, and 





wild flowers, until we had traversed several miles of road, were heated 
and tired, and then had the satisfaction of being told that we had turned | 
at the wrong place, and must retrace our steps. This was pleasant! A 

life in the woods is not what it is cracked up to be, when you have no 

gun, or provisions, or pretty girls to beguile the way. 

Right good did the venison taste after our walk ; then we experienced 
the soporific effect of the waters, and, the nap over, read from Dr. 
Burke's book a playful account of the death of a pet bear at the Red 
Sulphur, as described by the late Francis S. Key, author of the Star 
Spangled Banner. It was published originally in the ‘‘Southern Liter- 
ary Messenger.” Without repeating the whole, I will give two or three 
passages : 

‘‘There was a Bear—alas ! that we must bear 

The loss of such a bear! He was the pet 

And playmate of the children, men, and maids. 

The ladies, too, wept briny tears for him, 

Till all the springs were salt : for much he loved 

To play his tricks before them, and to take 

From their fair hands the dainties they would bring: 
And they would stroke his sable fur, and feel 

His velvet paws ; and then he licked his paws; 

And paws so touched he could have licked, and lived 
Long on such licking. But, alas! he died. 

Now a bare-bear skin and some bare bear-bones 

Are all that’s left of Bruin !” 


Then follows a description of his death, which was caused by the at- 
tack of a dog who pursued him when he escaped. 
On this occasion comes in the following : 


“QO Bruin! O Bruin! come back to thy chain, 

Nor seek thy far home o’er the mountains again; 

For the mother that bore thee will know thee no more, 
And thou brother-cubs drive thee away from the door. 


‘‘Why wouldst thou return where thou nightly must howl 
In thy hunger, as through the dark forest you prowl, 

To fight the wild bees for their hoard of sweet food, 

Or spoil thy teeth cracking the nuts of the wood ? 


«‘What a life thou hast led since thou haply wast caught, 
And here to this sweet little valley was brought, 

Its blest waters thy drink, its rich dainties thy fare ; 
What more could be asked for man, woman, or bear ? 


‘‘It is true you aretied ; but, Bruin, you know 
It is all for your good that you are kept so. 

How many are here who would gladly agree 

To be tied to a tree, could they fatten like thee ? 


«‘We have tamed you and fed you, and now you are here, 
Your polite education engages our care ; 

Your manners are mended, gome clever things taught, 
But greater attainments are still to be sought. 


‘‘Carusi is here, and shall teach you to dance, 
How to enter the ball-room, and bow and advance 
To the ladies, who sit in a beautiful row, 

Each waiting te see if the Bear ’11 be her beau. 


“Then the waltzing, O Bruin! think only of that— 

That a lady’s bare arms with thy bear-arms enwrapt! 
Thy bear-skin her bare skin shall touch. Oh! what bear 
Can bear any pleasure with that to compare ! 


‘Oh ! think of thy paws when the dancing is done, 

When the summer is o’er, and the ladies are gone : . 
Through the long winter nights, when the snow- flakes fall thick, 
Thy lady-pressed paws will be luscious to lick.” 


After a beautiful sunset, and another visit to the waters, we went 
‘early to bed, early to rise,” shook our Yankee host by the hand, and 
had a pleasant rike back with that driver, to whom we praised his wife, 
whereat he seemed much pleased ; and when we found that he drank no 
whiskey, and that his great anxiety seemed to be to give his children 
what he hadn’t got himself, ‘good schoolin’,” we were satisfied that he 
was a worthy husband for such a wife. 

Knickerbocker Magazine, for Nevember. 











ONE OF MAXWELL’S ANECDOTES OF HIM. 
None told more telling tales of the great commander, but they are untell- 
able in print, from the impossibility of communicating the manner, the 


look, the brogue, and bearing of the narrator, who almost equalled his 
friend and compatriot, Lover, in the raciness of his recitations. One of 
the most admired anecdotes of this class, but chiefly from his mode of 
telling it, was to the effect that during the siege of Burgos, one of the 
Irish regiments, which was supposed not to have behaved with its ac- 
customed daring, greatly to the displeasure of Wellington, asked for the 


privilege of leading the assault next day, so as to wipe out the anger of 
their commander which they felt to be undeserved. The request was 
complied with, and the Hibernians stormed the walls with unparalleled: 
fury, but were nearly all cut to pieces. Riding over the ground seon 
after, the Duke (then Sir Arthur) came to the heap of slain and wound- 
ed where the enemy’s guns had done most execution. ‘‘Arrah, may be 
er satisfied now, hooky-nosed vagabone!” exclaimed one of the cut u 
og- trotters, who had both his legs shot off, and thinking he was stumpe 


up for the future it didn’t much matter on what footing he stood for the 


present. However, he was mistaken ; the general smiled : sent a surgeon ; 
and the man lived torecord the event in Chelsea Hospital till within a 
few years ago.” . 





A Powerful Jumper.-—-A gentleman belonging to Ayrshire, no less 
distinguished as a fearless horseman than as a man of letters, made a 
daring leap, a few weeks ago, which deserves to be recorded. When ex- 
ercising in a field a celebrated steeple-chase mare, his own property, he 
found it necessary to rush her at a hedge to save himself being run away 
with. The mare boldly rose at the hedge and took it; the height of the 
leap, when afterwards measured, being found to be no less thts eight 
and-a-half feet, the rise being about nine feet, and the fall on the‘other 


side about seven feet. North British Mail. 





DIAMONDS! DIAMONDS! 
Diamond Rings from $10 to $300 each. 
2 Pins -_ ee ae. 
Crosses ‘* 200to 750 
‘s Earrings“ 150to 500 per pair. 
Also, Diamonds of all sizes unset, pure white first water stones. The Subscriber is 
selling the above at much less than the usual prices. : 
[n13] GEO. C. ALLEN, No. 11 Wall-st. (up stairs). 


WATCHES! WATCHES! AND JEWELRY! 
Fine Gold Lepine Watches, four holes jewelled.............0. $25 
- ‘+ Detached Levers, 13 jewels. ... ooo cs02.09n0e0s00000 30 





“ English Patent Levers... 2... 060. cece cede tece cece 8s 

Splendid Gold Pocket Chronometers. 

Cooper Duplex Watches. 

Independent Seconds and Quarter Seconds Watches for timing horses. 

Watches which run Eight Days. 

Watches which wind up without any key. 

Magic Watches which change inte three different Watches. 

Jergnesen Watches, perfect time keepers. 

Gold Guard Chains—Fob and Vest Chains—Seals—Keys—Earrings—Breast Pins— 
Bracelets— Lockets—Armlets—Finger Rings—and ali kinds of Jewelry and Silver W are. 
for sale at much less than the usuul prices. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. All Watches warranted to keep good time, or the 
money returned. 

Watches and Clocks cleaned inthe best manner, at much less than the usual prices. 

GEORGE C. ALLEN, 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
{n13} No. 11 Wall-street, near Broadway (up stairs). 


METAIRIE COURSE, N. O. 
INGAMAN STAKE, two mile heats, for three-year-olds, $300 subscription, half 
forfeit. To be run over the Metairie Course on Saturday of therace week in Jan- 
uary next. Three or more to make a race; to nameand close on the first of Janu any. 
$300 added by the Club, if stake is run. 

A Stake for 2 yr. olds, mile heats, three or more to make a race, $200 subscri ption, 
half forfeit, will be run over the Metairie Course, on Tuesday of the rdce w eek im 
January. To name and close as above. 

N B.—Bingaman Stake will be run annually, over the Metairie Course, forth ree- 
year-olds, two mile heats, commencing next Spring. $500 sub., and $500 added by the 
Club. Day of running, closing, &c., will be published after the January Meeting. 

{n6-2t} R. TEN BROECK, Sec’ y. 


PACING HORSE, DALTON, FOR SALE. 
HIS Horse is a bright bay, nine years old, perfectly sound; can pacea milein 2:30, 
in harness; is kind in any kind of harness; may be driven with perfect safet y by 
a lady; and will stand without being tied. For further particulars, apply toJ. W IG- 
GIN, Irving Rooms, 401 Broadway, corner of Walker-st. [n6- 4t* 


TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
YOUNG “ANDREW JACKSON. 

HIS Horse is over 16 hands 1 inch high ; eight years old; a dark chesnut ; was 
sired by the celebrated trotting stallion Andrew Jackson, the fastest stallion im 
the world) His dam has trotted her mile in 2:37, in harness, over the Hunting Park 
Course, Philadelphia, and this horse is considered the best stallion to breed fro m im 
the United States, and can trot his mile in 2:40, in condition. Can be seen (with his 

pedigree), by calling on A. CAMPBELL, at No 107 East Twenty-fourth Street. 

New York, Oct. 27, 1852. [o380—4t 

















WELLS, FARGO & CO’ S 


CALIFORNIA EXPRESS. 
CAPITAL, $300,000. 
Office, Vo. 16 Wall-st., New York. 
(= Regular Mail Steamer Express is dispatched in charge of our own Special M es- 
senger, by every U. S. Mail Steamer, on the 5th and 20th of each month, at 2P. M., 

connecting at Panama with the P. M.S.8. Co.’s Steamers. 

No package should measure more than 5} cubic feet, or weigh more than 125 poun ds. 

= parcels received at our office until 1 o’clock, P.M., on the day the steamer 
sails. . 

No charge by our Line for Custom House fees on Consular certificates. 

[080-3 m} WELLS, PARGO & CO., 16 Wall-st. 


GRASS VALLEY GOLD MINING COMPANY. 
J. WINCHESTERs PRESIDENT. 
CAPITAL INCREASED TO $250,000. 
SHARES, $200—HALF SHARES, $100. 
bi pede is hereby given that in accordance with the reserved power in the Cer tificate 
ef Incorporation, the Stockholders voted at the Annual Meeting, held a t Grass 

Valley, August 8, 1852, to increase the capital from $100,000 to $250,000, for t he pur- 
pose ef completing the works already commenced and far advanced, and to ext end the 
business of Quartz Mining. by such additions as the discoveries in the se ience of 
mining and amalgamation may render expedient for the interests of the comp any. 

Holders of the original stock have the option of subscribing for the increas ed capi- 
tal till the lst of December next, on payment of 50 per cent., the balance to remain 
uncalled for till a dividend is declared from profits. 

Subscriptions for the new stock will be received at the office of the company’s A gent, 
No. 107 Fulton-st., New York. and scrip be issued in sums of $100 and upward s. 

Address, postage paid, with remittance for stock (in drafts on New York, or current 
funds), to R. J. RICHARDS, Secretary, No. 107 Fulton-st., New York, 
Where pamphlets containing the report of the company may be obtained on f orward- 
ing a’request, with three 3 cent postage stamps enclosed. [028 








FOR SALE, 
HE well-known Trotting Horse “MOSCOW,” in good condition, and capa hie of 
trotting faster than ever. For terms, apply to J. P. CURRIE, 45 Wall-st. 
New York, Oct. 13, 1852. {o16-t f 


MATCHED MARES FOR SALE. 
v he best pair of Matched Road Mares ever seen in Burlington County. is o flered 
for sale. They are six and seven years old, 15} hands high, flag tails, beaut ifully 

carried; in color, bright chesnut sorrel, with three white pasterns to each. The 
youngest mare is by Boston, the other by Washington. Neitber of them have been 
tried “by the watch,’’ but either can beat 3:05. They drive together beautifull y, and 
are very gentle, yet prompt and free drivers, with good mouths. They are en tirely 
sound, and free from all objection. EDW. DUGDALE. 

Burlington, N. J., Oct. 11, 1852. (016 


FASHIONABLE HATTER. 
H. AMIDON, the well-known Fashionable Hatter, formerly of Wall-street, is now 
« located at 649 Broadway, four doors above Bleecker-street. The Hats of his 
manufacture, which are at all times of the finest material, and most finished work~ 
manship, are produced in the most fashionable style. as worn by the “Upper Ten” im 
the great Emporium. 
Gentlemen at a distance, by sending the length and width of the head. will be sup- 
plied with an article to fit. AMIDON, 649 Broadway. 
[016-3m] 


TO WHOLESALE DEALERS AND OTHERS. 
OLT’S REVOLVERS, Double and Single Guns, Rifles, and a large assortment of 
‘Pistols on hand. Also, Flasks, Pouches, Powder, Shot, and every article in the 
line. Purchasers would do well to call at 48 Chatham st. 
foo’ Agent for Starke ; ’s superior Caps. 
ts) 











F.REYNOLDS. 





RETRIEVER FOR SALE. 
A No. 1 Duck Dog, aged 3 years—price $60. Apply to G. W. COOTER, Havana, 
+i Chemung Co., New York. [o9 


' FOR SALE, 

MORGAN GELYING, 6 years old, sound, and kind in harness; can go 4 mile im 

3:15, to common road wagon. To be soldcheap. Can be seen atthe Stable 26 
Cherry-st. All letters addressed to R. H. KOHLER, at the stable. {o2*. 


FOR SALB, 
OUNTRY SEAT, within one mile of Westchester, Pa Apply: for further parti - 
eulars, to J. C. LAWRENCE, No, 12 Farquhar Buildings, Philadelphia. Pa. 
[ 

















NORMAN STALLION FOR SALE. 


and weighing thirteen hundred and fifty pounds. Address 
[m13) C. T. HOWELL, 20 South Seventh Street, Wilisamsburgh. 


e POR SALE, 
7"? celebrated Pacing Horse ROANOKE. For farther particulars. enquire of M4 
H CORBEA, 21 Wall-st (s25-t f 











A PURE Bred French, or Norman, Stallion for sale, fifteen and a\half hands highb . 
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AND RA pe 3 ND Po trive CALENDAR FOR 1851 
A . 
~— sae pr blished, and will be forwarded to any part of the United States 
aL and Canada, for : ? : 
The work tains f the Raci d Trott in the United Stat d 
: aaring the past year, with Alphabet al Lists of the Winning Horses, ary i- 


exes. 
Orders for the above to be addressed to . 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,’ N, York. 


wens THOROUGHBRED COLTS FOR SALE. | 
N° having the facilities for training them, I offer for sale three of the finest colta 








in America. 

No. 1, is a dark sorrel colt, 3 yrs. old the Ist day of June, 15 hands 1 inch high, and 
finely formed. She was got by Col.C. F. M. Noland’s horse John Bell (by Boston, 
out of Lily by Eclipse), his dam by Thornton’s Rattler, grandam by Spread Eagle, 
g. g- dam by Shark, g. g. g. dam by Old Janus. } 

EN 2. is a bay filly, 3 yrs. old Ist of May, 16 hands high, of great power. Same size , 

No. 1. Herdam by Emancipation, out of dam of No. 1. 

full sister to No. 2. i 
3] EDMUND BERKELEY, ~ | 


No. 3 is asorrel filly, 2 yrs. old in May,a 


Aldie P.O., Loudoun Co., Va. y 


SPANISH FOWL. 


OR SALE—A few of that beautiful and prolifis Fowl. Address, post paid, J. T} 
P.,131 Fulton-st., New York, or 214 Adams-st., Brooklyn, L. I. fs25 


FOR? SALE, 
EYTONA’S two-year-old Filly—a brown, large, stout. and handsome; untried, but 
can’t helprunning She is by Ruby, by the celebrated English stallion Emilius, | 
dam Eliza, by Rubens (the dam of Emerald.) Price, $1000 T. KIRKMAN. 
Florence. Nov. 29, 1851. {nl13-t f 











FOR SALE, 

SMALL WHITE STALLION of the pure Andelusian breed, imported, per ‘Fer- 

nando! Catolico,’ to Cuba, in May, 1851, and from thence, per ‘Halcyon,’ in 
June last; is twelve hands high, very long mane, tail, and forelock ; is gentle as a lamb; 
has 4 gait peculiar to this race of horses; very swift.and so easy that a young child 
can ride him. Has been used by a lady for the past eighteen months, and has no vices. 
Price, $350. Can beseen at the Stables No. 84 West Twenty-second street. 

{sll 





LOVERS OF AQUATIC SPORT. 
BOATS! BOATS!! BOATS!!! 
R pleasure or hard service, this Bazaar is known as the largest and cheapest es- | 
tablishments of the kind on the American Continent. From two hundred to five | 
fundred Boats always on hand. Boats of any kind built to order at the shortest no- | 
tice, at No. 250 South-street, opposite the Sectional and Balance Docks. The curious, ! 
the sporting, and those that are desirous, are invited to pay his oat Bazaar a visit— 
admission free. (Remember No. 250 South-street) ©. L. INGERSOLL. 
(m27-6m } 








CRICKET! CRICKET !! CRICKET!!! 
CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
C F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constantly 
e acomplete assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s. and Wickham’s Balis, 
Stumps,etc. Also fine gentlemen and Ladies’ bows and arrows, and other articles in 
that line, together with a wellassortedstock of Fancy Articles, fine Glass Ware,Frencb 
Porcelaice, Toys, eto. {apl7 


FPISHING TACELE. 
Dealers and Anglers are invited to examine the Subscriver’s Stock of 
FOREIGN AND AMERICAN FISHING IMPLEMENTS. 

ODS suitable for every description of Fishing—Fishing Rods enclosed in Walking 
Canes—Reels of all kinds—Lines of Silk, Braided Silk, Flax, Cotton, China Twist 
and Hair—London Patent Fly Lines—Fish Hooks of every form andsize, and suitable 
for a | kinds of Fish—Hooks tied oa Silkworm Gut, Gimps, Wire, Linen, and Hair— 
Trout, Salmon, aud Bass “lies— Artificial Minnows, Grasshoppers and various Insects 
—Tackle Books—Basket — 8ait Boxes—Silkworm Gut—Gimp—Swivels-—-Floats--Clear- 
ing Rings —Disgorgers —B.it Needles—Nets—Spears—Calcutta Bamboo Poles—Cover- 
ed Bottles—Leather Drinking Cups—and, in short, all articles wanted for Fishing, at 

Wholesale and Retail. Also, . 

Sportsmens’ Knives—Hunting Knives—Pocket Knives and Forks—Gypsey Cases, 
sontaining Knife. Fork, Spoon, Corkscrew,and Cup, and an extensive assortment of 
all kinds of fine Cutlery. MARTIN L. BRADFORD, 

{ap245m}. 142 Washington-Street, Boston. 











BUEL PATENT TROLL. 
HE Patentee of theabove celebrated artificial bait, J. @. BUEL,of Whitehall, New 
York, so long and well known to the sporting world, has now perfected and offers 
the same for sale. 
This Troll has been thoroughly tested by the Patentee, and is confidently recom- 
mended as the most effectual spinning bait ever invented. 
Those visiting the Lakes, would do well to give this bait a trial. 
Sole Agent in New York, J.& J.C. CONROY, 52 Fulton-Street, N. Y. 
{June 12} 





495 MAIN STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
PREMIUM READY-MADE LINEN AND MUSLIN SHIRTS. 
FIT WARRENTED. 
TRANGERS travelling West, can at all times find at my establishment a large and 
fashionable asssortmentof furnishing goods of the latest importation—to wit: Scarfs, 
Cravats, Gloves, Suspenders, Under-shirts and Drawers, Halt-hose, Umbrellas, Canes, 
 Carpet-bags, Satchels, Trunks, Toilet Articles, Perfumery. &c., &c. 
~ {5 yee the number A D. MANSFIELD 
mw ; 





SOMETHING NEW. 
SEMI-GRAND PIANO FORTES. 


A. H. GALE & CO, 
_ 102 THIRD AVENUE, CORNER OF THIRTEENTH-ST., 

RE induced to address their friends and patrons, and the public generally, in order 
to call their attention to, and obtain their approval of, their new style of PIANOS, 
in whichthey havesuccessfully combined the Grand and the ordinary Horizontal Squares. 
By this invention a Grand Piano is brought within the means of many who could not 
afford the high prices usually asked for the entire Grand; and the taste of others pleased, 
with whom the combined and mis. shaped appearance of the ordinary Grand was a very 
objectionable feature. The inventors of the Semi-Grand Pianoforte, are well convinced 
that the instrument will supply a want long experienced by the public, as the few ex- 
perimental ones already made have met a rapid sale, after eliciting the warmest appro- 

bation of many distinguished musicians. 
They continue to manufacture on the old principle also, and renew the assurance of 
earnest continuous efforts to sustain the high reputation their instruments have en- 

oyed, and to render themselves meritorious 01 continued patronage [d13 


ELEGANT COLORED ENGRAVINGS. 
N. CURRIER, 


152 Nassau, Cor. Spruce-st., nearly opposite the City Hall, New York, 
, Has just Published two elegant Prints, entitled 
TROUT FISHING, ? Size, including suitable margin 
BASS FISHING. tor framing, 17x24 inches. 
Beautifully co!ored—Price, $2,00 each. 
T HE above are new and original drawings—the latter sketched from nature at Ma- 
comb’s Dam, on the Harlem River, showing the Bridge at that place, with a view 
of the High Bridge in the distance, and all the magnificent scenery of that romantic 
spot. Orders per mail, accompanied with a remittance, will be forwarded with prompt- 
mess anddespatch. — Published and for sale by 
N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau, corner Spruce st, 
The above will be furnished, neatly framed in Rosewood frames, with inside gilt 
strip, at $4 each, and boxed ready for shipping free of charge. {sll 


GODWIN & HUMPERYS, 
CARRIAGE MAKERS, 
102 CROSBY-ST. (jy17* 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 


DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
137 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK 
MARE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted 01 
their 











the best materialsand workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it te 


advantage te give us a call befor hasi lsewhere. 
me . fons ee W. F. DUSENBURY, 


WM. J.VAN DUSER 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatness 


~@nd despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. {Jy 31 





JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 


CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No, 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 
IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made t 
order, at the shortest notice. ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality ir 
“very respect. 
Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des 


Those who wish to purchase, or order Carri are respectfully invited to give mee 
call before purchasing elsewhere, [Oct 10-1y* 


ait FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
JSAAC Ford, Coach and Light Carringe Maker, 116 Eligabeth Street, New York, has 
Constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of nds, of the most fashionab! 


pettemne, built under his personal superintendence, in st manner, and of the 
— materials. C, 8 trons his establis 










arriage: ent ow running in England 
P Carriages nig and throughout the United States. 
_peasonable te order at very my no 


e terms. pattern, and on the mos 
April 7-tf.] AAC F 


Elizabeth St , N. Y. City 





SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, ‘ : 
Tp ESPROEE AND MANUFACTURER, 378 BROADWAY, COR. OF WHITE ST. 
ry—English Sad — the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddle 
-on makers; Ladies? Sad Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by the best Lon- 
made to order a 4. : ice ane Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or 
An assortme: nd warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 


entof Patent - > 
surpassed for tighten ae ine ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are un 


All goods sold at the lowest rates fi 
oy ge 8 for cash. 
Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups, &€. 





{ap 5-ly 








, COPELAND & CO 
CORNER GRAND AND CLINTON STREETS. NEW YORK. 


’ Manufactur 
PRUNKS, Vel a CARPET BAGS, Inv LADIE® HAT CASES. 
atin 3, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—3m.* 


Tn oa er ee es 


pe ines: 





SPORTSMEN, ATTENTION | 
N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU, COR. SPRUCE-STREET, 
Nearly opposite City Hall, New York, 
Has just Published the following Elegant Prints :— 
QUANIL SHOOTING, SNIP& SHOOTING, 
WOODCOCK SHOOTING, PARTRIDGE SHOOTING, 
RAIL SHOOTING, WILD DUCK SHOOTING. 
Size (including suitable margin for framing.) 17x24 inches. 
Price $2,00 each plate—splendidly colored 
4 we SUBSCRIBER would call the attention of Sportsmen to the above elegant 
aShooting Scenes; they are entirely new and original in design, and no expense has 
been spared to render them correct in every particular. The dogs, positions, dress, and 
even the ground represented, have been drawn from nature by F. F. Paumer, underthe 
supervision of that well-known keen sportsman, S. Patmer, Erq., of Brooklyn, L.1. 
and the dogs are portraits of those owned by him and his friends; the scenes are Ame- 
rican, and will readily be recognised by all familiar with field sports; the coloring is in 


Published and for sale by 


warded with promptness and despatch. 
N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau, corner Spruce-st. 


The above will be furnished, neatly framed in Rosewood frames, with inside a Ta | 
mé. 


at $4 each, and boxed ready for shipping free of charge. 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
PUBLISHED BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-STREET, 


CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORK. 
The dimensions given inchide a suitable margin for framing. 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW'S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
Size 235 by 30 inches. Price, Colored $3.00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS ; 
: Size 234 by 30 inches. Price, Colored $3,00. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS. 
beating Geliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 
Size 25} by 80inches. Price, Colored $3,00. 
TRUSTEE, in his great trot of. Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 354 seconds. 
Size 234 by 80inches. Price. Colored $2,00. 





MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH, FOR THz CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 


over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 

Size 17 by 24inches. Price, Colored $2,090. 

LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle; Size 17 by 24inches. Colored $1,590. 

LADY MOSCOW, toa Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Colored $1,50 

LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Colored $1,50. 

DUTCHMAN, Saddle ; Size 17 by 24inches. Colored $1.50 

RIPTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Colored $1,50 

PELHAM, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Colored $1,50 

JAMES K. POLK, (Pacer), to a Wagon; Size 17 by 24 inches. Colored $1,50. 

GREY EAGLE, to aSulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Colored $1,50. 

JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24 inches. Colored $1,50 

BLACK HAWK, toa Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Colored $1,50. 


These splendid prinis are pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting. and form a series that 
| no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 


their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the above direction. 
ALSO, 
PEYTONA AND FASHION. 
In their great match for $20,000 over the Union Course. L. I., May 18th, 1845. 
Size, 234x832 inches. Price, Colored, $3.00. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR, 
Running the Great Match at York, for 1000 Sovereigns a side, May 13th, 1851. 
Size, 17x24inches. Price, Colored, $2.00. 
THE CELEBRATED FIGHTING PIG “PAPE,” 
j WEIGHING ONLY 34lbs. 
A Print of this celebrated animal, representing him as he fought the 464lb Dog “CRIB,”’ 
on the evening of the 15th March, 1849. Price, colored, $1,50. 


Two very beautiful prints, representing interior Stable Scenes, entitled :— 

The Stable No. 1—COACH HORSE AND SHETLAND PONY. 

The Stable No.2—DRAY-HORSE HARNESSED. 

Size 20x21 inches—price, beautifully colored $1,50 each 
THE CELEBRATED TERRIER “MAJOR,’’ 
Killing One Hundred Rats in Light Minutes Fifty-eight Seconds. 
Size, 18x24 inches. Price, Colored, $1.50 
THE PRAIRIE HUNTER. 
Size, 18 by 24inches. Price, beautifully colored, $2,00. 

A most exciting picture of the frontier border life. A band of mounted Camanches 


effect of the shot from his trusty rifle, which, grasped in his right hand, he has just dis- 
charged. The leader of the Indians appears reeling in his seat, and the foremost of his 
followers reaches forward to save him from falling. The attitude, and cool, determined 
look of the hunter, and the wild eye, expanded nostril. and spirited horse, are repre- 
sented with life-like fidelity. 

LOBSTER SAUCE. 


Size, 19 by 24 inches. Price,“Colored, $1,00 
A fine tortoise-shell cat has invaded the larder, intending to dine upon a luscious sal- 
mon which is there most temptingly displayed ; but heranticipations are cut short by 
a large lobster, which prevents the depredatioa of his neighbor by taking a sharp hold 
ef pussy’s leg with his claw.causing her much pain and indignation. It is a most 
laughable picture. 
THE SEASONS (four plates). 
SPRING, SUNMER,.1UTUMN, WINTER. 
Representing Groups of Horses, Sheep, &c., with Beautiful Landscapes. 
Size,12 by 16 inches. Price, 50 cts. each, beautifully colored 
NOT CAUGHT. 
Size, 17x24inches. Price, Colored, $1,00 
Two fine Terriers, chained together by the collar, have given chase to a veteran Rat, 
but having taken the different sides of a post, are brought up all standing; the pursued 
meanwhile escapes leisurely, much to the apparent mortification of the enemy. 
THE FIRST LESSON. 
Size, l17x24inches. Price, Colc red,$1.00 
A Terrier mother, having captured a Rat, is showing her pups how to use him up. 
The attitudes of the little fellows, (3 in number.) and the mingled expression of curiosi- 


ty, timidity, and pluck, in their faces, is most laughable. Both thisand the companion | 


are capital Pictures. 


Also, a great variety of Fine Enycuisu, Frencn, and Geaman engravings constantly on | 


hand, and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices 

Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice and on 
reasonable terms. 

Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded Direct to 

N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau St.. New York. 

Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadgiphia, and other cities—also Hudson 

River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. {feb 15 


THE CLIPPER YACHT AMERICA. 
AUTHORISED EDITION. 





ROWN & SEVERIN’S Print of the Yacht AMERICA, is the only original American 


production, and the only picture that has received the sanction and approval of 


here, are but ordiaary copies of incorrect English publications, got up in toogreat haste 
to present the first approach to accuracy So that all who wish to possess a truthful 
likeness of her—(and who does not ?)—showing her gracefully modelled form exactly 


Brown & Severin’s prints. " 
For sale at the office of publication, No. 142 Fulton-street (up stairs), and at the va- 
rious Print Stores. : {d20 


THE SCHOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedicated, by permission. to J. C. Stevens, Esq., Commodore of the N. Y. Yacht Clud. 
By whom this print has been inspectedand highly approved. Forming Plate 3 of 
“PORES’S MARINE SKETCHES.” 

Price 10s. sterling each, celored—5s: sterling each, plain. - 
In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled ““Fores’s Yachting Souvenirs.” 
TEDDINGTON, WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851, 
With portraits of A. Tayior, the Trainer, and J. Marson, the Jockey. 
From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Sr 
Price, accurately colored, £1 Is. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR, 
Running the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with portraits of 
‘ The Jocks, C. Marcow and N.Fiatman. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Sr. 

Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 

Published by Messrs. FORES, No 41 Piccadilly, London. {sept27-tf 


CLIPPERS. 








tiful prints of the 
CUTTER YACHT “MARIA.”’ OF NEW YORK, 
FLAG VESSEL OF THE NEW YORK YACHT SQUADRON. 
Size,<0 by 26inches. Price, colored, $2.00. 


having beaten the Americain every trial previous to the latter leaving for Europe, in 
1851, where she, in turn, outstripped all competitors. This plate is published with the 


sanction and approval of Commodore John C. Stevens, her owner, and is a correct draw- 


ing of the vessel,and an elegant marine view. 
CLIPPER YACHT “AMERICA,”’ 
Broadside view, getting under weigh off Royal Yacht Club House, at Cowes. 
Size, 17by 22inches. Price, colored, $1,090. 
CLIPPER YACHT “AMERICA,”’ 
Under full sail, with several of the English Yachts in the distance. 
Size, 17 by 22inches. Price,colored, $1,00. 
CLIPPER SHIP “HURRICANE,”’ 
Of New York, 1,200tons. 
Size,18 by 24inches. Price, colored, 75 cts. 
CLIPPER SHIP ‘FLYING CLOUD.” 
Size, 20 by 26 inches—Price, colored, $1,00. 5 

The above is a most truthful representation of this magnificent Clipper, which has 
made the best run from New York toSan Francisco—viz.2 89} days—sailing in one 
day 872 miles! : 

The above magnificent Ships are famed among the famous California and Canton 
Clipper Fleet, which are justiy the pride of ‘he American commercial marine. The 
drawings of these vessels are made from the models, and care has been taken te have 
them correctinevery particular. - 
MAGNIFICENT STEAMERS .OF COLLINS AND CUNARD 
LINES. 

ATLANTIC, PACIFIC, ARCTIC, BALTIC, EUROPA, ASIA, 
Taken from daguerreotypes of these splendid ships, and beautiful marine views. 
Size, 18 by 24inches. Price,colored,75cts.each. — 
Ordersper mail,accompanied with a remittance, will be promptly filled andforwarded 














iny3. 
LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL Pan 12-ly 


are in hot pursuit of a hnnter, who, while riding at full speed, glances back to see the | 


the Builder, as a correct representation of the vessei—all other prints of her issued | 


in the line of beauty in which she is drawn, and at the same time one of the most beau- | 
tiful and artistically managed marine pieces ever produced here—should buy one of | 


UST PUBLISHED, by N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau street, New York,correct andbeau- | 


The famous conqueror of the more famous “America,” the. “Victor of the Victor,” | 


Nov. 20, 


: a: 

HE Subscribers would inform Dealers and the Public general| 

opened a Manufactory in Worcester, Mass., where ars will gen ae tan 
CAST-STEEL AND IRON RIFLE BARRELS, 


ee 


, Of the most approved kind and finish. We will make barrels equal to i 
market, and such are our facilities for manufacturing, that we ddim bell at lo" ag #3 ie 
| than any other manufacturers. 563 
| Wealso make Stub and Twist Shot-barrels, Bullet Moulds, Guides and Starters 
, Swedges put on Patent Loading Muzzles and Riffe Barrels to order. 


| From strict attention to business, and skillfulnessin the manufacture, w spe 
fully solicit a share of public patronage. TS. SMITH wa” 


PRICES. 
For Cast Steel Barrels 7lbs. and under..................... $4.25 
eh ar * every additional pound............... 40 
For Iron Barrels 8lbs; and under........ Re ipl ae tate: Kinin kee 2,25 


| For [ron Barrels 8lbs. and under 12l1b., 10ets. fot each additional pound. 


_ the best style of the art. Qrders per mail, accompanied by a remittance, will be for-| or [ron Barrels 12ibs. and under 181bs., 25cts. for each additional pound. 


| A liberal discount made to dealers, 
All orders will receive prompt attention, and be met with dispatch. 
| Worcester. Aug. 12, 1852. {aug28-3m 


_ 








F. REYNOLDS, 48 CHATHA V-STREET. 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF GUNS AND MATERIALS 
i ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of Sportsmen and Dealers. to his extensive 
stock of English and German Double and Single Guns, Rifles, Pistols—Colt’s ang 
| other Revolvers—Powder Fiasks, Shot Pouches, Belts. &e.—Percussion Caps, Wads 
| &e., &c., of the different makers. oa 
| A complete assortment constantly on hand. 
| N.B.—Guns, &c., made and imported to order. 
| Repairing done as usual. 
Also, Sole Agent for the United States of Srarcey’s superior Caps. 
Just received a large assortment of Duck Guns. [016 


SPORTSMENS’ WAREHOUSE. 
HENRY TOMES & CO., 

NO. 203 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
Importers of and Dealers in Guns, Pistols, Rifles, &c.. 


And all Articles of Sporting Ammunition, 

RE desirous that sportsmen, and dealers in Sporting Articles, should call and ex 
amine their stock, consisting of Eley’s Caps—Patent Wire Cartridges—Best White 
| Cloth and Concave Felt Wadding—Cloth Wadding, in Sheets—Baldwin’s Paper W ad- 
' ding—Walker’s Caps—Cox’s Caps—Powder Flasks—Shot Belts—Game Bags—Dram 

Fiasks—Saloon Pistols—Cuolt’s Pistols—English Belt Pistols—Deringer Pistols—Pocket 
| Pistols—Bowie Knives—Sporting Knives—Best English Gem Powder—Leather Gua- 
‘ cases—Dog Whips—Dog Calls, &c., &c. 
| Guns of all dimensions and quality for Upland and Bay shooting. 
| H.T.&Co., having made arrangements with the most celebrated London Gun- 
| makers, are ready to take orders for Guns of any dimension and quality that they may 
not have on hand, on the best possible terms 

The newest aud most improved Sporting Articles always on hand 


TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 











jy3l 


JJ 





s 
MARSTON’S FIRE-ARMS MANUFACTURING CO., 

| Store, 365 Chatham-street, 

FFER FOR SALE, at wholesale or retail. Marston's Patent Self-cocking and Re 
volving Steel-barrel Pistols, together with his inimitable 

| BREECH LOADING AND SELF-CLEANING 
| RIFLES, SHOT-GUNS, PISTOLS, &c. 

| These are the best guns inthe world—can be loaded and fired ten times a minute 
' always in perfect order, and never needs cleaning. Look at them. (jy 24-6m 





| 

H. T. & A. COOPER, 

| Importers and Manufacturers of Fine and other qualities of 
| GUNS, PISTOLS, SPORTING APPARATUS, 
| GUN MAKER’S MATERIALS, &e. 

} WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 

No. 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

A complete assortment constantly for sale. 

| N.B.—Guns, etc., made orimported, to order. Attention, as usual. given to Repair 
| ing (ESTABLISHED, 1802.) mi3 
| 





TO SPORTSMEN. 
JOSEPH COOPER, GUN-MAKER, 
AS REMOVED from Broadway, to No. 117 Fulton-street, and has just received an 
Invoice of fine London Double Guns, of the most desirable proportions, and are 
| really of very superior workmanship, and at prices unusually low, from Forty to One 
Hundred Dollars—in splendid Mahogany Cases, with suited apparatus, $130 
All other Equipments, of equal quality, and not exceeded in the city. 
N.B.—The Guns range from 11 to 14 calibre, and 28 to 32 inches long. 


{ 

| October 16, 1851. (ol8-3m 
| 

{ 





| JOHN MULLIN, 
| MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS 
H EQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 
Go S expressly made suitable for Deer. Geese; Ducks, and heavy game in general, 
as all his guns are proved by himself ; they are warranted to shoot strong aad regu- 
' lar in dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge) if required after 
; trial. 
| Also cheap Imported Guns of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Cape 
| Flasks, Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wadd-cutters, & 
| Repairing done in best manner at No. 140 Nassau St., (late of No. 3 ae m) 
! {my 24. 
| GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, GUN MATERIAL, SPORTING 
APPARATUS, PINE CUTLERY, ETC., ETC. 
ONION & WHEELOCK, 
No. 99 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
NVITE the attention of Sportsmen, City and Country Merchants, to their exten 
sive and well-selected assortment of English and German Guns, single and double 
Guns, Pistols, and Rifles, made or imported to order, of any pattern or quality 
| Pistols, English, German, and American, in every variety. 
Rifles of different styles. Cast Steel and best Iron Rifie-barrels on hand and made 
‘to order 
All the parts used in manufacturing Guns, Rifles,and Pistols, in the forged, filed, and 
finished state. 
Dixon’s, Hawksley’s. and American Flasks, in great variety. 
Powder-horns, Shot-belts, Shot-pouches, and Game-bags. 
|! Dram-bottles, Bowie and Sportsmen’s Knives. 
| Baldwin’s Improved Gun-wadding, Eley’s Gun-wadding and Patent Wire-shot Car 
tridges. 
Cox's, Eley’s, Walker's, Starkey’s. Westley Richards’. G. D., &. &c., Percussion 
| Caps. 
Every article required for Guasmiths’ and Sportsmen’s use always on hand. 
A full supply of Revolversand other Fire Arms, manufactured by Allen & Thurber 
' constantly on hand 
Colt’s Revolvers of all sizes 
All of the above will be sold at the lowest possible prices, and on the most accommo 
| dating terms. (m29 


TO SPORTSMEN AND COUNTRY GUN-MAEERS. 
B,J. BART, 
MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER OF GUNS AND MATERIALS 
OLICITS the attention of Sportsmen to hisassortment of Fine Guns, made by Smith 
King, and other celebrated makers, which, in point of workmanship and excellence 
| of shooting, he will warrant equal to any imported. 
| He would particularly call the attention of Sportsmen to Bentley & Son’s central-fire 
| Guns, for the sale of which he is sole Agent in the United States. In speaking of these 
, Guns, Mr. Johnson. the author of “The Gun and How to Use it,’’ says : “Many attempts 
‘have, from time to time, been made to discharge the percussion gun by a central fire 
| fromthe priming. The most successful of these attempts, is that made by Bentley & 
| Son, of Liverpool; those who have tried it, speak highly of its merits; thereis nodoub 
: whatever, that the nearer the priming can be brought to the gun-powder to be exploded 
| the more instantaneous and rapid must be the discharge.”’ 
Country Gunsmiths are solicited to inspect his stock of materials, amongst which 
will be found Plain and Twisted, Single and Double Barrels, Locks in the filed ane 
| finished state, Furniture, and every description of articles used in making Guns 
| Shot-belts, Powder-flasks, and allimplements required by Sportsmen in great variety 
| and at moderate prices. 
| All Guus warranted sound, and to shoot close aad strong. : 
| {m27-6m} B. J. HART, 74 Maiden Lane 











YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 IR thy LANE, 
RTERS, 
| ia on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns. 9 
ng 


{ 


lish Belt Pistols. 

Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 

Allen’s do. do. do. 

Bacon’s do. do. do. 

GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 

Starkey’s. Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 

G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 

Hawksley’s copper Pewder and Dram Flasks. 

Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. ; P 

_ a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the fae . , & 
trade. — 








FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. » 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
ce the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, tegether with a large and complete e# 
sortment of the latest and most approved patteras of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powdt 
and Drinking Flasks. . : 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s. R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards 
&e., &c. Percussion Caps. ; 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. ™ 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving *% 
Dressing Cases. 


All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No.6 cacao ; 
e 29-1 








THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 


T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, on nia] 
evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ea*® 
ear :— . 
Pee Tene — meses Kea.spreditiie Giinantes@Mebien Line 
E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 
Wo. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway 
THomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place ; 
{Ten Doviars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to eo" 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who sha. have 


been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City and County of New Tor ns 
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WALKHER’S EXCHANGE AND RESTAURANT, 
THIRD STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
ESS visiting this Establishment will find the purest Liquors, the finest 

Oysters, Wild Game, Cigars, and Tobacco. in the West. [m6. 


LOUISVILLE HOTEL, 
LOUISVILLE, Ky. 
— above Establishment, enlarged and re-furnished. is one of the bargest and best 
appointed Hotels in the West. M. KEAN, Proprietor. 
{m¥8-6m) 








WEDDELL HOUSE. 
CORNER OF SUPERIOR AND BANK-STREETS, 
CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
Cc. S. BUTTS & SONS, PROPRIETORS. 
Cc. 8. BUTTS. B. BUTTS. Ww. R. BuSTs. [02-ly. 


STACEY’S HOTEL, 
OPPOSITE THE FOUNTAIN, 
ZANESVILLE, ONMIO. 

MRS. ANNA M. STACEY & W. A. JONES, PROPRIETORS. 





[aug7-ly 


RIPLE, MUSKET, AND PISTOL GALLERY, 
AND BOWLING SALOON, 


HAYE reeently been furpished in a superior manner at FRENCH’S HOTEL. Now 
open for the reception of visitors. }o16-3tez 


WINES AND SPIRITS, MALT LIQUORS, &c., 
FOREIGN AND AMERICAN, 
Of the very best quality, may be obtained at 
73 LIBERTY-STREET, TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. 
Ww C, BURDICK respectfully invites his friends and the public to call and taste 
« for themselves—flattering himself that his Liquors will not only be found equal 
to any, but far superior to many others in the city. 
W. C. B. assures those who may favor him with orders, whether by letter or other- 
wise, that they may rely on receiving the precise article ordered, whether Foreign or 
otherwise. (gy17 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 
474 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
er wy A. ABEL begs to express his grateful acknowledgments to his friends 
and the public generally, for the liberal patronage ever extended te his establish- 
ment, and which, by gentlemen far and near, is known by the familiar and pleasant 
appellation of “CHariey Apev’s.’? Here meet daily the wits. fast men, and bloods of 
the town, to whose enjoyment it is his pleasure to cater. It offers all the attractions 
of ‘‘The Old House at Home,” to strangers, while to ‘‘men about town,’’ who are “up 
to a thing or two’’—who know the difference between Heidsieck and Newark Cider— 
Havana cigars from Down East ‘long nines,’ at “a penny a grab’’—it is me place of 
any other in the city, for an oceasional ‘drop im.’? Col. Watters is always ‘about,’ 
and Joun W. Burns, who has charge of the Oyster Saloon, can “give anybody six,” 
and beat them in his department. A Free Lunch is served daily, and every evening 
may be obtained a Supper, for whichis expressly prepared all the delicacies of the 
season. 
New York, May 19th, 1852. 


NINE BILLIARD TABLES. 
HE ARCADE BILLIARD SALOON, No. 8} Barclay, and 14 and 16 Vesey-streets, 
rear of the Astor House—one of the oldest establishments in the city—is now open. 
The undersigned flatters himself that lovers of the game can now find at his rooms 
everything to their taste. THOMAS T. STONE, 
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N48B.—Orders received from every part of the country for every article connected 
with the business, and furnished at the shortest notice. {jy17 
THE “TEA ROOM,” 
BY SWEET, 


NO. 57 CHAMBER-STREET, 
Three doors from Stewart’s Marble Palace. 


EAKFAST, DINNER, AND T VED. 
- A Free Lawher tion a Hon wae [my22 | 


PRAIRIE HOUSE AND ST. LOUIS RACE COURSE. 
HE above beautiful summer resort is open for the reception of visitors and board- 
ers. E. V. GODWIN, Proprietor. 
Sr. Louis, May 20, 1852. {je5. 











WEDDELL HOUSE. 
C S BUTTS & SON have recently become Proprietors of this splendid Hotel, at 
e Cleveland, Ohio. 
They have renovated, refitted, and furnished it in the most magnificent manner, and 
they can accommodate parties travelling for pleasure, with ease, elegance, on sem | 
[j24 





fort. 





“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 

JOHN McGRATH, 
ORMERLY of the White Lion, Spear Street, Manchester, England, respectfully in- | 
forms his friends and the citizens of New York, that he still continues at the well | 


known Tavern, 
No. 6 DIVISION STRFEaLl, NEW YORK, 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liquors and Segars. 
aap A large collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, Scotch, and American papers, 
taken daily. Well aired beds. 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. (d14-t.f 


SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 

HIS new and beautiful minature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 
families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 
vements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is now ready 
r the reception of visitors. 
May 12, 1849. [May19 | 





establishment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 


PRENCH, SPANISH, ENGLISH, AND GERMAN 
BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR YOUNG GENTLEMEN, 


Under the Direction 
PROFESSORS F. RICHARDS and. A. MOUTON, 
No. 685 Broadway, next house to the — 2 Amity-street. 

18 INSTITUTION, the only one of the kind in the United tes, has just opened 
its classes. All the Ancient and Modern Languages, Arts and Seiences, together 

with the lower and higher branches of Mathematics, are taught without extra charge. 
The Latin, Greek, German. &c.,Languages, under ProfessorRICHARDS,. Philosophy 
Spanish, and French, under Professor MOUTON. Mathematiques transeendantes, and 
exact Seiences, under Professor HEILMAN. from the Rolytechnical Schoolin Paris. The 
complete English department under Prof. TUOMY. The other accessory branches un- 
der competent teachers. The greatest care is given to the moral and physical educa- 
tion; and the Dizectors will have for their principal object to see that the lessons are 

not only given, bUt received. 

For Tesms and Circulars, apply at No. 685 Broadway. [oct4—t f. 


THE PIFTH EDITION OF 
NEW YORK: PAST, PRESENT, AND FUTURE, 
BY E. PORTER BELDEN, M.A., 
Has been issued by Prat, Lewis & Co. We have made arrangements by which we have 
bound, and will continue to bind, with each edition of the above, the 
AMERICAN ADVERTISER, 


A REFERENCE WORK FOR PURCHASERS, 
Containing the Cards of Merchants and Manufacturers in every line of business. 


STURGES ON THE GAME OF DRAUGHTS. 


SECOND AMERICAN EDITION, 
Price—In Muslin, 75cts. In paper 50cts. 


The Cheapest Almanac of the Season! 

AMERICAN COMMERCIAL ALMANAC FOR 1882, 
Containing, besides the Astronomical matter, numerous statistical details relative to 
the Government, Judiciary, Population, Resources, and Commerce of the Union—all the 
details of Inland and Foreign Postage, and the Constitution of the United States in fall, 
thelatter of whieh usually sells for twice the price of the Almanac. 

Price—6} cts, single ; $4 per hundred ; $35 per thousand. 
[j3) PRALL, LEWIS & CO., Publishers, 76 Nassau-st., New York. 








BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 

and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
cimen copy Of all new publications. if required. 


PHILADELPHIA—WEEELY. NEW YORE—WEERLY. NEW YORK—WEFELY, 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent. 

Post, Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 
Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 

Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller, 


Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, 
Organ, (Temperance,) 
Home Journal 


Thompson’s Bank Note List, 
Taylor’s do. do. 
BOSTON—WEEKLY. 


Star Spangled Banner, Literary World, MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’s,' 

Flag of our Union, Working Farmer, Godey’s, 

Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Sartain’s, 

Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal, National, 

Boston Museum, Parkers’s Journal, Blackwood, 


Olive Branch 


The Two Worlds, 
American Union, 


Holden’s Dollar Magazine. 
4 


Family Journal, 
Family Courier, 


Boston Rambler, Columbias’ Garland, Harper’s . 
Yankee Nation, Picayune, Internationa) a 


Waverley Magazine. 
Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packea in our 


promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St.. N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. Liy 6 


a 





a 


PROPESSOR ALEX. C. BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS. 
os OR MEDICATED COMPOUND. 
cacy of this justly celebrated embrocation for invigorating, beautifying, 

T om my. by 086 and silken softness to the hair, is sow" 80 widely known anhee 
kmowledged, that it has gained by its merit a reputation which is not for a day, but for 
alitime. It is the provinee of science to subdue and controlthose physical evils which 
refined civilization has ee in its train; for so long as warm rooms and light hats. 
with the combined agency of other influences, exists, will thousands of unhappy vic- 
tims be troubled with bald heads and grey hairs, to say nothing of the various cuta- 
neous diseases to which the head is subjected. It was to relieve these evils that Prof. 
Barry introduced hisdnvaluable remedy, and among the thousand and one who have 
been his competitors, he now stands alone on that pedestal of suceess, hewnout of Bar- 
ry’s Tricopherows, and sustained by the favor and universal prtronage of a discerning and 
intelligent public. For restoring the hair to its oxiginel rane or gpencatiog it from 
falling out, this compound has been pronounced by medical men to be @ sure remedy. 
For eradicating seurf, dandruff, and curing diseases of the skin, glands. muscles, stings 
and bruises, the Tricopherous will always be found a safe, speedy, and unfailing cure, 


and so long as 
‘Fair tresses man’s imperial rece insnare, 
And beauty draws us with a single hair,” 

will B °s Tricopherous be essential to the toilet of every lady and gentleman who de- 
sires to give a soft, glossy, and luxuriant appearanee to the natural drapery of reasdn’s 

rone. 

Sold in large bottles, price 25 eents, at the principal office, 187 Broadway, New Y: 
oe by the principal druggists and merchants throughout the United States and Come? 

q {oll 


NEW ENGLAND LIVE STOCE INGURANCE COMPANY, 
OF NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
THOS. KENDRICK, President—GEO. T REYNOLDS, Secretary. 
HIS Company insures Horses, Cattle, &c., age *nst loss from death, either from na- 
i. be tah a aren or disease. seman oi e:teee 
pplication for insurance or agencie ressd to 
General Agent, at 18 Wall-street, New York. cco gga eerie 
New York, Feb. 23, 1852. {f28-t f. 


DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARY SURGEON. 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 
practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the 


Horse, at his 
NEW FIRE-PROOF ESTABLISHMENT, 

WITH TWENTY-TWO BOX STALLS FOR SICK HORSES, 
at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie Street, between Broome and Delancy 
Sts., New York. 

BONE AND BLOOD SPAVIN, CURBS AND RING-BONE, 

Can be perfectly cured by operation. 
FISTULA AND POLE EVIL can be cured perfectly without breaking the skin. 

(This discovery has been recently made by Dr. Williams.) 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage duringa pe- 
riod of twenty-five years in this city, receiving from eight hundred to one thousand 
horses per annum, begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examin- 
ug horses for soundaess. favors neither party. Jan 12-ly 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 


INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
FTER having been entirely bald for nfore than twenty years ; curing rheumatic 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most re om 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merc 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inu-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, eured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ct., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawer all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had 














“THE LANTERN.” 
DIOGENES THE YOUNGER. 


1TO THE WIELDERS OF PEN AND PENCIL IN THESE HERE 
UNITED STATES. 
RETHREN :—You are hereby notified, and, indeed, solicited, to correspond with 
us, not only in matter, but in manner, toenrich the blaze of our Weekly Luminary 
—bearing in mind that refined Wir, without personality, and Comie ILLustRaTioNs, 
without vulgarity, are indispensible. 

The Subjects, which may consist of Rough Sketches on Paper. or written suggestions 
of a Local Character, will, as they are sent in. undergo a proper criticism, and those 
which are approved of and used, will be paid for. if required. 

To those having leisure and ability, and who perhaps would not do things of the kind 
for remuneration, we would merely say, that as our Union has outsailed the world on 
the waters, we are anxious to show that we have talent sufficient to outstrip them upon 
theland. Philanthropy, it may be hoped, in this case, will assist to accomplish our de- 
sign, while. to those whose talents are their natural wealth, full remuneration will in all 
cases be awarded. 

The paper will in its designs be of the first order, and the writings, as a matter of 


| course. of the most refined character. Under such auspices, the Proprietors flatter 


themselves they will accomplish all their desires, and the country be placed on a com- 
plete level.if not ina higher grade, than any other. in this now so much sought after 
species of literature. All letters aad communications must be address+d to Lantern 
Orrice, 107 Falton-street. Subscription $3 a year, invariably in advance. 
Contributors arerequested to keep a copy of their communications. as, from the vast 


| number of-the Correspondents, it is found impossible to undertake the return of re- 


jected articles. [Jel9. 





GEO. E. SHELLEY 
H+*s epened at 335 broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An- | 
thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb | 

and chaste thing of the kind in the country,) in addition to which he has added, twenty 

spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished for private parties. 

The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables him to offer 
uperior accommodations. He solicits the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to | 
pre2kfast, dine, or sup. [Nov3 | 


H. WARDLE’S GAME AND FISH SAUCES. 
HESE SAUCES have stood the test of a scrutinizing European aristocrsey for the 
last twenty years, and are now offered by the Proprietor to the American public, 

at No. 53 Vesey-street. New York. 

The flagrant manner in which the English Sauces are every day pirated and foisted 
upon the unwary as genuine, has called forth this step towards protecting the public 
and himself. 

Hugh Wardle’s Sauces, particularly his Essence of Anchovies, for all kinds of Fish, 
and his Sauce pour Savourer, for imparting a zest to Game, Steaks, Chops, and made 
dishes, for which he obtained a Diploma from the American | nstitute, in October, 1850, 
will be found worthy of an impartial trial. 

Purchasers are requested to observe that the labels on his own Sauces bear his written 
signature—H. WagDLe. 

lnn-keepers and others, whose consumption is*large, are invited to examine his su- 
perior Mushroom, Tomato, and other Catsups. (my22-t f 


TO THE LOVERS OF CHEWING TOBACGO. | 

HE subscribers call the attention of the lovers of the weed to their celebrated | 
brands of manufactured Tobacco—‘‘Sallie Ward,’ “Julia Dean,’’ and “La Belle.” 

All orders for either of these choice brands addressed to us at the “Old Dominion” 
Factory, Lynchburg, Virginia, will be promptly attended to, and the Tobacco sent to 
any part of the United States or Canada. Our Tobaccois put in neat packages con- 


taining from 25 to 150 pounds. WARWICK, OTEY & CO. 
{jy 10-6m] 


ADAMS & COS NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILB 


EXPRESS OFFICES: 

19 WALL 8T., NEW YORK ; 72CAMP ST., NEW ORLEANS, AND CORNER OF | 
ROYAL AND DAUPHIN STREETS, MOBILE, ALA. } 

W E shall despatch expresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freicut, TRUNKS, | 
Sreciz, Gotp Dust, Jeweiry, and VaLuagBLe PARCELS. 


Drafts, Notes, and Biils collected for two per cent.. and returns promptly made in | 
bankable funds. 

Insuranee effected on freight for any amount, great or small, if desired, and premium | 
ncluded in charges to be collected on delivery. 

New York and New Orieans Custom House business attended to for a moderate 


pe ADAMS & CO., 19 Wali st. 
{m 22.) 


HOEY & CO.’S EXPRESS FOR CHARLESTON, S C. 

OFFICE 19 WALL-STREET. 

HOEY & CO. despatch an Express for Freight, Packages, and Parcels of every de- | 

scription, regularly every WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY, at 3 o’clock, P.M., | 

by the U. S. Mail Steamers “Southerner,’”’ “Marion,’’ “Union.” and “James Adger,” | 

for Cherlesten, S.C, and thence by the Express of COMBS & CO. for the Interior of | 

South Cerolina, Georgia, Alabama, and Tennessee. 

4@ Merehants and others having goods intended for Combs & Ce.’s Express will 

a wae to our office. HOEY & CO.,19 Wall-st. 























FREIGHT, SPECIE, AND PARCELS, 
FORWARDED BY ADAMS & 0O.’S 
NEW YORK AND NEW ORLEANS EXPRESS. 
OFFICES. 7 


16,18, ad 19 Wall Street............ New York. 
ST nae conaverecens yee Hartford, Ct. 
56 State Street..........00 0000 eeeeee New Haven, Ct. 
162 Baltimore Street..........00+ +++ Baltimore. 
Pennsylvania Avenue........... .-.. Washington. 
7 Fourteenth Street. ........ 00+ 00+ Richmond. Va. 
= Ooms ington Street.......+++++++. Boston. 
iii iciny, gipnmiehiiie .... New Orleans. 
a@ Drafts, Notes, &., collected. 4. 
_ ADAMS & CQx,16 and 18 Wail St. 








DANIEL D. WINANT 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 


' No. 78 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
EVERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per a sem, any other establishment 
4 in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
dve Cue Wax: Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 

: ool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. i 
be baa! Sreaicn ne etc. Im short. everything in the trade always to 
&@ Orders by letter for new articles or for repairs, attendedto ae promptly as if given 
[Oct 6-ly 





| it to public favor. g@m Published on the first day of each month. 


THE NEW YORK AGRICULTOR. 
4A WEEKLY JOURNAL, IN LARGE NEWSPAPER FORM. 
EVOTED to the interests of the Commercial, as well as Practical Farmer and 
Planter, the Stock Breeder, the Rural Architect, the Fruit and Arboriculturist, 
the Market and Kitchen Gardener, and the Florist ; together with a complete summa- 
ry of the most important Foreign and Domestic News. Pubhshed every Thursday. 


TERMS. 
GORE vic.ce bd crvsiewinsdep oner $2 per annum. 
po ee ere 5 per annum. 
cc cene 6054 60ee seb tes 8 per annum. 
WO OG oii vic Seccitcsddodeites 15 per annum. 
ORANG cic 80d Kbedindss KE 20 per annum. 
pe eae 25 per annum. 


The first number will be issued on Thursday, October 21. Pastage, Half a Cent per week. | 
A> All Postmasters and others, disposed to act as Agents, will be farnished with , 
Prospectus and Specimen Numbers, on application to the Publishers. 
A.B. ALLEN & CO., 189 Water-st., New York. | 


THE NEW YORE FARM AND GARDEN. | 
A MONTHLY JOURNAL, bs 2 | 
Of Thirty-two Pages, Bouble Columns, Imperial Octavo; made up, principally, | 


by Selections from the weekly pages of ‘The New York Cultivator.” 
HIS periodical will be devoted exclusively to the interests of the Farmer and 
Planter, the Stock Breeder, the Rural Architect, the Nurseryman, the Gardener, 
and the Florist. 

Each number will be filled entirely with permanently valuable reading matter. No 
advertisements allowed in its columns ; and not even the large heading, or terms and | 
contents, usual on the first and last pages of similar journals, will be permitted. All 
such matter will invariably appear on the cover. Thustbe numbers of the ‘Farm and 
Garden,” bound up at the end of the year, will have the same appearance as a book. 
This is a new feature in periedicals of this class,and should the more highly commend 


TERMS. 
WEIN Sead vecubos ctaskers ence $1 per annum. 
NOD COMIN Ss binis 0 5 bid cn te neenseed 2 per annum. 
ME ION 6 diane: Gnee cme send sORe 5 per annum. 


Lower Rates than the above will be made with Agricultural Societies or Clubs, by 
taking a larger number of copies. 

BG Postace, only one-half a cent per month. 

Say~ Postmasters and others, disposed to act as Agents, will be furnished with Pros- 
pectus and Specimen Numbers, on application to the Publishers. 

A.B. ALLEN & Co., 189 Water-st., New York. 

BG InpUCEMENTS TO GENTLEMEN ACTING 48 AGENTS.—Any person forwarding us ten 
or more subscriptions each, for either of the above papers, will be entitled to a copy, 
gratis, for one year. [0238 


CLOTHING AND FURNISHING STORE, 
495 MAIN-ST., LOUISVILLE, KY. 

TRANGERS travelling West, can at all times find at my Establishment a large 

and superior Stock of Fashionable Clothing and Furnishing Goods of the lastest 

imp: rtation—to wit: Black Dressand Frock Coats, Extra Fine Black Dress Pants,and 

Vests, Overcoats, Cloaks, Business Coats of every description, cut and made to order 
by the well known 

HOUSE OF W. T. JENNINGS & CO., NEW YORK. 

Also, Shirts (Linen and Muslin), Under-shirts, Drawers, Half-hose, Scarfs, Cravats, 
Stocks, Ties, Handkerchiefs, Suspenders, Gloves, Umbrellas, Canes, Trunks, Carpet- 
bags, Satchels, Dressing-robes, Perfumery, Toilet Articles, &c., &c. 

ntlemen can rely on finding the most Fashionable Goods at 495. Remember the 
mumber. A. D. MANSFIELD. 

{aug28]} 








SHANGHAI FOWLS, CANARIES, &c., &c. 
OR SALE. at E. J. TRYON’S Flower and Seed Store, No.9 John St., an excellent 
stock of Shanghai Fowls, warranted pure breed; also a large stock of cheice Cana- 
ries. E. J. Tryon respectfully invites the attention of his friends and the public to his 
stock of Seeds, Flowers, &c., &c., which he flatters himself cannot be oe” a 
aug. 





A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OP 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


Agricultural. Garden, and Flower Seeds,in | Garden Mats. 
their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 
Strawberry Plants. of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Kuives. 





Asparagus and Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
Cauliflower, Cabbage, Broccolli, and Celery | Split Peas. 
Plants. Greenhouse Plants, &c.. &c. 
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, egret ag AND CROCUS. 
E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs, assuring his patrons 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. 





Also, a choice stock of Canaries. {n1 


pened to herhands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the who 


| face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E, Price can be seen at Nc 47¢ 
| Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 


The trade will be furnished as usual. by 8. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near John. 


kw A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical prefes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when aprlied, and the v large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any o 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catehing cold, over s ing, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. Jt heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,; o 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin,on oldor young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 28¢ 
Pearl St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4@ 
dozen, cash. [Ap18 


NEW YORE SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 59 THIRD-STREET, 
oye Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot, Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak- 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cue 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truse 





| for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara‘ 
' tive cosmfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be worn by 


the youngest infant with perfect safety. 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 


| to the education -f children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvatare 


of the Spine, Bow-legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with. 


| out detaining them from school. 


Aug 18) J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute 


DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

HE superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 
direction given to the pressure. The fulerum from which the power is obtained, ic 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads cc are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the eavity of the belly. Im this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the b wel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together 
and effect the cure.’? Upon this principle it will alse be observed. that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple iz 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Sup r, contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 

relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 

8 7-lam] next door to the office of this paper. 


IMPORTANT TO THE WHOLE COMMUNITY. 
DISCOVERY has recently been made by DR. WHEELER, of No. 28 Barclay Street 
(who has been many years in extensive practice as an Oculist in New York), by 

which PILES can be effectually and almost instantly eradicated from the human sys- 
tem, without inflicting pain, or imposing restraint from business. Dr. Wheeler has de- 
voted close attention to this malady (frequent/y dangerous. and always distressing), for 
a very long period, until his efforts have been crowned with the most complete and un- 
questionable success. He is enabled, in proof of remarkable cures effected by him, te 
give reference to gentlemen holding exalted positions in society, who hesitate not to 
pronounce his remedy infallible. 

*,* Persons residing in the country may,on describing to Dr. Wheeler (by letters, 
post-paid). the length of time they have suffered from Piles, and the manner in which 
they are afflicted by the disease, ean be successfully treated by him, on his usual terms 
being complied with. 

Office hours from 8 o’elock A. M. until 2 P. M. (jes. 


IMPORTANT TO THE COMMUNITY. 

j 3 is Important that all persons suffering from any Disorders of the £ YE should knew 

that the most successful practitioner, as an Oculist, is DR. WHEELER, of No. 28 
Barelay-street, New York, a short distance fromBroadway. His practice has, for seve- 
ral years, be-n very extensive. embracing every character and phase of disease to 
which the human vision is liable. [n numerous instances, the most extraordinary 
cures have been effected by his peculiar system of treatment, even after the efforts of 
other skilful and experienced medica Igeatlemea have utterly failed to be of service te 
the patient. Diseases of the Eye. however apparently irremediable, unfaifingly yield 
to his applications; so that not one among the thousands who are unfortunately af- 
flicted, need despair of having restored to them healthy vision, and clear and perfect 

ht 











ARTIFICIAL EYES, of the best Parisian manufacture, inserted without giving pain 
or meonvenience te those requiring them. . 

Office hours from 8 A.M. to 2 P M , after which out-door patients are attended. All 
etters addressed to DR. WHBELER’S establishment must be pre-paid. [my22 


DOGS FOR SALE. penn os -Sieabalnaio 
R gale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount 5t. bernard, aD 
= King Charies Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointe? 
and Setters, er a great variety of watch dogs. 
P.§. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest end best in the U.8.,the price © 


b is $100. Apply to 
ors ‘ WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
e@ The Bloomingdale stages pase the house every half hour. {Mr 
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Things Cheatrical. 


Broadway Theatre,—The Bateman Children have commenced an en- 
gement at this house, which promises to be as brilliant as it will be 
profitable. These little people are wonderfully attractive, and will be 
remembered hereafter as the most extraordinary phenomena of the day. 
Bowery Theatre.—‘The Writing on the Wall” and “William Tell” 
have, among other offerings, been presented to the habditues of this house 


during the week. Mr. Eddy’s personation ‘of William Tell is spoken of 


as an excellent performance. 
National Theatre.—The new Irish drama, ‘‘Eva,” recently produced 


at this establishment, has created quite a furore, and continues to at- 
tract large audiences. 

Burton's Theatre.—‘‘City Politics,” ‘‘One Thousand Milliners Want- 

.” and ‘The Serious Family,” have been among the numerous inter- 
esting offerings of the week. Aminidab Sleek has again informed the 
public of the things ‘‘not in his way,” and illustrated the comprehen- 
sive scope of certain benevolent organizations. 

Wailack’s Lyceum.—‘The Rent Day,” ‘‘His Last Legs,” and “Two 
Can Play at That Game,” have been catered, among other things, to 
the patrons of this house, which has become the resort of the refined, in- 
telligent, and fashionable. The company presents a combination of first 
rate talent, and the various representations of a piece are sustained with 

unusual ability. 


Mr. Lester’s benefit is announced for Monday next, when a sterling’ 


comedy will be revived. 

Niblo’s Garden.—Madare Anna Bishop’s troupe, the dramatic corps, 
and the French bullet dancers, of this place of resort, enable the mana- 
ger to cater most agreeably and successfully to the visitors. A new 
opera is underlined. 

White's Theatre of Varieties.—This very beautiful theatre is un- 
ceasing in popularity, under the successful personations of Mr. Chan- 
frau. He is a gentleman of versatile talents, and an excellent actor. 





‘““PIPE-STEMS.” 
BY JAMES PIPES OF PIPESVILLE, 

The elder Wallack—50 cent Daguerreotypes—W, Frazer—Sutters F ort—Chan- 
frau—Maeder—Sotto—New York Sketch Club—Cafferty the Artist—Thack. 
eray—Dr. Levett—Funeral Oration—James T. Brady, &c., &c. 

Such has been the effect of the magnificent impersonation of the char- 
acter of Martin Heywood by the elder Wallack, that the rents of the 
houses in the vicinity of the Theatre have risen over 100 per cent.—but 
this is not a circumstance to the rent in the ceiling of my bed-room, 
which gapes at me and favors me with a plaster of Paris shower bath 
every morning—such is the effect even in 93d street, of this great actor’s 
efforts. 

At 407 Broadway, a Mr. Balch takes Daguerreotypes for 50 cents a 
piece—capital ones at that. While there the other day, the boy came 
into the room announcing the fact that two ladies were below, waiting 
for a ‘‘chance,” and that they were willing to give twelve shillings for a 
‘pretty likeness,” but only 50 cents for a homely one. At the bottom 
of Mr. Balch’s circular is the following startling item—*‘Sick or De- 
ceased Persons taken at their Residence !’’ 

Mr. Frazer, who some years ago sang in the ‘‘Bohemian Girl,” is 
now singing in Philadelphia. He will shortly appear here. 

I was, on the First of January of the present year, strolling through 
‘“‘Sutter’s Fort,” near Sacramento. It is fast going todecay. The sound 
of revelry was heard here once, and woman’s smile made glad the heart 
pilgrims to and from the golden hills and valleys, here rested from their 
toil, and here, too, have babes seen the light, and through the crumb- 
ling rooms} has walked the spectre Death! There was suspended the 
old Bell, that has tolled the hour of prayer, and the hour of feasting, 
and there at the gateway lies a dilapidated, rusty cannon, with the 
mouth wide open, but no teeth; seeming to say to me as I approached, 
‘yon can go and take a last fond look, for I have done all I cando. My 
old Captain is not here to attend to me, and I go to decay, even like 
these old walls, the scene of his chivalry, and my former glory !” 

Hurrah! for Whites’ Varieties, say I. Chanfrau is drawing crowds 
by his very capital and laughable acting in the ‘‘Toodles,” and the opin- 
ion of Mr. Pipes is, that he is infinitely more funny in the drunken 
scene than Burton. 

I see Maeder’s opera of the “Peri” is underlined at the Broadway. 
Three weeks after its production, the popular airs will be heard from 

every barrel-organ in the country, and a pretty rich harvest will the 


publishers of the music make—if the composer has sold the copyright | 


Paying my 50 cents like a man te W. C., at Nilly Biblo’s Garden the 
other night, I entered and found the fascinating Soto Voce flying, float- 
ing, skimming, or what you will, through the air! She is a divinity, 
and could make more money in California in one month than she does 
here in six. 

Visions of other days came o’er me, when I last week heard that the 
New York Sketch Club was still in existence, and right glad am I to 
hear that my old friend, James H. Cafferty, the young artist, was Pre- 
sident of the same. Some capital heads of some of our ‘first citizens” 
are to be seen in Mr. C.’s studio, where the aforesaid Club will meet 
this week—a sketch of which you shall have duly. 


A wag went into a shop in the Bowery, the other day, and asked for a | 


yard of pork. The shopman cut off three (pigs) feet! 
Thackeray lectures at Dr. Chapin’s Church next week. 


My old friend, Dr. Levett, the Dentist, has lately invented a very de- | 
licious lotion for the teeth. He calls it a ‘‘Detergent and Astringent | 
Lotion,” for preserving the teeth and gums. The Doctor is well known | 


as ‘‘the Introducer of the Principle of Atmospheric Pressure, and In- 


ventor and Patentee of Enameled Plates for Artificial Teeth.” But this | 


Lotion is worthy of more than a passing notice. It is not only delight- 
fal to the taste, but in spite of the teeth, I have found it very agreeable 
a3 & cordial—therefore cordially recommend it. 

The Funeral Oration of Daniel Webster, given at Metropoliton Hall 
on Tuesday, by James 7’. Brady, Esq., was a masterly composition, and 
listened too with breathless attentiou by over 6000 persons. 


Mr. Bunn is to give 3 Lectures shortly at the ‘‘Stuyvesant Institute.” | 





Curling.—The Montreal Club held its annual meeting at Dolly’s, on | 


the 1st instant, for the election of Office-bearers, when the following gen- 
tlemen were chosen :—President—Allan Gilmore. Vice President—Wal- 
terColquhoun. Secretary & Treasurer—Robt. Clarke. Chaplain—Rev. 
Dr. Mathieson. Committee of Management—James Tyre, John Dyde, R. 


D. Collis, Maurice Cuvillier, Andrew Law. The “Montreal Gazette” | 


says—‘The Artificial Rinks of the different Clubs are in a state of prepa- 
ration, and every exertion is making for a vigorous campaign in this 
truly noble winter game; some striving to maintain their well earned 
honors, and others to pluck the victorious laurels from the brows of the 
triumphant opponents. Many candidates are offering for admittance as 
members. Our young men now beginning to comprehend the advantage 
of fine bracing exercise on the ice, to caroling, or listlessly lounging up 
and down our main thoroughfares.” 
f 4 the annual general meeting of the Montreal Caledonia Curling Club, 
eld on Monday evening the 8th inst., the following gentlemen were 
elected office-bearers for the ensuing year :—Dan iel McNeven, President; 
James Cameroa, Vice-President; Geo. Lulham, Treasurer. Committee 


of Management—John Boyd, James Pennies»George McGibbon, James 
Simpson. 





THE LATE VINCENT GEORGE DOWLING, ESQ. 

Itis with deep sorrow that we announce elsewhere the death of Mr. 
Vincent George Dowling, for many years.the chief editor and manager 
of this journal. Although the melancholy event had been for many 
months foreboded, still the pain and affliction so widely diffused by it 
have not thereby been softéned or assuaged. The loss of any one who 
so conducts himself in all the relations of life, that esteem comes with 
increase of knowledge of him, is not diminished by long anticipation. 
So it has been with Mr. Dowling, and there is not any one connected 
with the establishment over which he for so many years presided, that 
will not be constantly reminded of his loss. ' 

Mr. Dowling was over and over again confidentially employed by the 
late Mr. Clement, in conducting the most complicated business of the 
journals of which the latter gentleman was the proprietor, and on such 
trying occasions the singular tact and energy he displayed were invari- 
_ ably successful. Many and most amusing were the anecdotes which he 
could tell of bygone days, of the extraordinary shifts he was put to that 
_ he might be first in the field, when electric telegraphs, railway express- 
_ es, and even sea-going steamboats were unknown, and when great perso- 
nal courage and physical endurance were absolutely necessary to obtain 
and convey priority of intelligence. As one instance among many, we 


| may mention that he brought to England the first intelligence of Queen | 
_Caroline’s final determination to cross the Channel, and the public and | 
the Government were alike indebted to him, through the columns of 


The Observer, for the earliest knowledge of her Majesty’s resolution. 
' Butin order to bring the news at the moment the resolution was taken, 
it was necessary to cross the Channel ia the night in an open boat, and 
| in @ storm,and it was not without great difficulty that even on the 
| promise of large payment he could induce the French boatmen to under- 





——— 


Encounters with Tigers.—The following account of two extraordinary 
instances of presence of mind are related in the Singapore .‘‘Journa ’ 
Commerce” ds having lately occurred inthe Dessa Tritek residency, Ren. 
bang division of Bodjonegoro. < 


A Javanese Singodirono was awoke in the night of the 8th of July 
about 3 o’clock, by a disquieting noise in the buffalo stable. Thinkin, 
that evil doers were about stealing and taking off his beloved buffalo... 
he, armed with his lance, hastened to their relief. By the light of 1, 
moon, however, he saw with fright a large tiger in the stable, and ready 
to spring upon him. But keeping his presence of mind, he pointed hi, 
lance and awaited the attack of the tiger, which he received on its po ry 
and with such good success that the tiger, badly wounded, fled, but drop 
ped cead after running about one hundred yards. In the afternoon o| 
the 11th of July following, the Javanese’s (Kromo) son was out cuttin, ' 
bamboos when he suddenly saw a large tiger making towards him heme 

ed only with a cutting knife (paring), he stood and waited the tigers 
Spring, which he avoided cleverly by jumping aside, and at the same tine 
aun wie me 4 on ay animal’s head, which made him ree| and 
_ then seizing him by the tail, repeated the blows until h “d 

finally dispatching him. rr C5: Sie 





PIERCE AND KING SALOON, 
NO. 37 BOWERY (UP STAIRS). 
INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL COSTUMER 
ANDREW eae ALLEN, 


FOR SALE, eas 
THE CELEBRATED TROTTING HORSE “JOHN D4y)s 


‘ n20 





take the perilous transit. 

Poesessor of a powerful physique and hale and hardy constitution, he 
tasked them severely ; and as age stole on the effect of previous exer- 
tions, and the continued and unsparing use of them began to manifest 
itself. He was constantly urged to be stakeholder and referee in sport- 
ing contests, and in the conscientious performance of the functions of the 
latter, he was frequently compelled to remain for along time exposed to 
the vicissitudes of the wseaker, and of late years invariably suffered 
much in consequence. To this we trace the first commencement of his 
final illness. Nothing but his regular and temperate habits, as well as 
the goodness of his constitution, had for so many years enabled him to 
baaay and brave those risks; but at length they became too much for 

im. 

In his treatment of sporting affairs he was the unflinching friend to 
fairness and the inflexible enemy to trickery. He wasever ready to en- 
courage the honest candidate for sporting fame, and never shrank from 
pronouncing an unhesitating condemnation on any one who did not de- 
serve that character. He was ever anxiousto make the Ring, what he 
thought it ought to be, and might be, and what it was in hisearly years, 
not merely the source of profit or amusement to a few, but one of the 
means of maintaining among the people of this country a manly love of 
fairness in single combat, and an abhorrence of the cowardly and mur- 
derous use of the knife, and of developing a patient, enduring, and steady 
courage to which England has hitherto owed, and to which, if she is 
still toremain what she was, she must continue to owe her greatness in 

war. 

Mr. Dowling had for the last few yearslabored under disease of the 
heart, and some months ago was attacked by paralysis, which assumed 
in the course of time different forms of development, and under the ef- 
fect of which he finally sank on Monday last, amidst the tears of a fami- 
ly most devotedly attached to him. He was sensible te the end, and his 
last request was that his beloved wife and children might embrace him. 
The last words he heard were their prayers. By all who knew him in 
business he is regretted as a frank and upright man, by those whe were 
intimatewith him in private life,"as an agreeable companion and a kind and 
sincere friend. Hardly need we add that his family have to bewail a 
loss, the depth and extent of which can only be estimated by those who 
have known the blessing of owning a husband and father! intensely affec- 
tionate. Bell’s Life in London, Oct. 31. 


JACKSON AND PUDNEY’S TWO MILE RACE. 
These well-known men—William Jackson (the American Deer) and 
James Pudney of Mile End—met on Monday, at Mr. Beswick’s, the 
Royal Oak, Barking-road, te contest two miles, for £25a side. It will 





E is a capital road Horse, either in single or double harness, and ; 
H any lady. Heisin first-rate condition, and can trot a mile in Gener ue *4 
If applied for soon, will be sold at a very low price. ei i 


Likewise, a good Road Mare—can trot in 2:50—for sale low. ly t RS 
Vauxhall Stables. : or Eto oe 


TROTTING STALLION KEMBLE. 

fa Thoroughbred Trotting Stallion KEMBLKE, will stand for a few good Mares 
from this date, for a short period, at the Red House, Harlem. N y_ For ter 

apply toC. BROOKS, Red House, Harlem. 
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Amusements, & 


. THE SOUTHERN TOUR. 
KUNEKEL’S NIGHTINGALE OPERA TROUPE, 
° ORGANIZED 1846, 

GEO. KUNKEL, Man ager—H. K. JOHNSON, Director—HARRY LEHR. Conductor 

URING the Fall and Winter of °52 and °3, will visit the cities of Charleston, Sa 

vannah, Augusta , Mobile, Vicksburg, New Orleans, Nashville, St. Louis. Louis 
‘aaa &c. JOHN T. FORD, Agent 

-3m 











ST. CHARLES THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 
Alt persons having business with the undersigned, managers of the St. Charles 
po ay ar gt oF pose address us at St. Louis, Mo., until lst of October next, and 
New Orleans. J SMITH 
July 34,1852 | ie LUDLOW & SMITH 
a@ The A\IERICAN THEATRE, Poydras-street, newly refitted and repaired, is fo 
L.&S 


Rent, by the night, week, month, or s 
(jyl0-t f] ’ eason. Apply as above. 





PROFESSOR WILTON, 
THE GREAT WIZARD OF THE WORLD, 
Will appear early in the Fall. {[m27-6m 


. PEDESTRIANISM. 
4 y= THATCHED COTTAGE, at Jersey City, is now enlivened every afternoon by 
hundreds, to witness the Extraordinary Performances of Mickie Free, who isen 
gaged in the arduous task of Walking 1000 Miles in 1000 Hours. Those wishing for 
few hours recreation, will find this a very pleasant place, in addition to witnessing 
performance that has been but two or three times accomplished. [825 














TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 


‘Spirit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commis 
ion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers.manufacturers. and others, inthis city and its vicinit 
—comprising— 
Thorough-bred Stock. 


i Carriages and Harness 
Carriage and Saddle Horses. 





be remembered that Jackson and Pudney ran six miles over this ground 

a short time back, the letter receiving 200 yards start, and, not being in | 
condition, was very easily defeated by the “Deer.” Pudney’s friends, | 
however, imagining that a shorter distance would be more suitable to | 
their man, threw down the gaunlet, and the challenge was accepted for | 
a two miles’ spin at evens, fora ‘‘pony” a side, which produced one of 


Agricultural Implements 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats 

Machinery. 

Books, Engravings, etc., 


Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddies, Jockey Suits, ete. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, , Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle. Etc. etc. etc. 


At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 


the finest races ever witnessed, and terminated, after a terrific struggle, 
in a dead beat, as recorded below. The unfavorable state of the weather 
was a decided preventive to a large assemblage of spectators; in fact, 
none but enthusiasts in the sports would summon courage to face the 
‘‘pelting of the pitiless storm.’”’ The running ground was heavy, but 
notwithstanding these drawbacks the men were at the post a little after 
_ four o’clock, and on stripping both appeared to have taken every care to 
| get themselves into first-rate trim. On the word being given, Jackson 
| went away (taking the inside) with a slight lead, which he maintained 
| for the first lap, when Pudney went up, and at an improved pace they 
‘ran together, shoulder and shoulder, to the end of the first mile. Qn 
' going up the back stretch (fourth round) Jackson shot away from the Mile 
End here, took a decided lead of about three yards, and in this form 
| they spanked away till about 200 yards of home, when Pudney again 





| began to draw upon his man, and at the straight run in they were level, 
| Jackson unfortunately slipping in making the last turn, whereby Pudney 
‘got slightly infront. The excitement now became intense, both strain- 
ing every nerve to secure victory; step for step they ran the last twenty 
‘yards, and on passing the goal, umpires aud referee gave their unani- 
_mous fiat that it was a dead heat, the time being ten minutes and forty 
‘seconds over a very heavy andsticky path. As might be expected, nei- 
| ther man is satisfied, and therefore a fresh match is to come off between 
| them; they are to meet this week to decide upon a day to ran off the 
' ‘dead heat,” at Mr. Beswick’s ground, Barking-road, close to the Bark- 
‘ing-road station, on the Eastern Counties Railway, (North Woolwich 
| line). 





; 


The ‘Express Messenger,” No. 19 Wall-street.—This paper is issued 
weekly, and all information required, regarding any of the Express com- 
panies, such as the routes taken, the time of starting, the nature of busi- 
ness transacted, will be found in its columns. It is distributed gratui- 
tously, and will be found exceedingly useful to all business men, as it 
contains the advertisement of every Company, so that whatever informa- 
tion may be required, will be immediately obtained by procuring a copy 
| of the Express Messenger. 


| —_—_— 





| Pay Your Postage.-—The New Hampshire ‘Oasis” commends the fol- 
‘lowing terrible lines to some of its correspondents ‘“‘who have forgotten 
good manners in writing upon their own business, and saddled us with a 
| postage of five cents to save themselves three: 
The man that now a-day will write 
And not prepay his letter, 
| Is worser than the heathens are, 
What don’t know any better ; 
| And if you take a fine tooth comb, 
And rake down “‘all creation,” 
You couldn’t find a meaner man 
In this here mighty nation. 
| Napoleon and Wellington ; a Contrast.—An anecdote here occurs 
| to us appositely distinctive of the characters of the two great warriors 
| of modern times. At the battle of Dresden, Napoleon perceived a group 
of distinguished officers ride up to @ conspicuous point, where they 
aused and appeared to be making a reconnoisance. Pointing to the 
lace he called out to the officer directing a battery of artillery close at 
tea. «‘ Jetez moi-une douzaine de boulets, la, a la fois! Il y a peut- 
etre quelques petits generaux!” ‘Throw a dosen of bullets, yonder, 
all at once There are, perhaps, some little generals among them!” He 
was obeyed, and Moceau was killed. At Waterloo, the colonel com- 
manding the British artillery observed to the Duke, * I have got the 
exact range of the spot where Buonaparte and his staff are standing. If 
your Grace will allow me, I think I can pick some of them off. No, 
no,” replied he, “ generals-in-chief have something else to do ina great 
battle besides firing at each other.” 

“You have done my heart good,” said Dorat, when dying, to Malle. 
Fannier, who threw herself, overwhelmed with grief, inte his arms. 
“You have done my heart good,” he said with a smile, “but you have 
deranged my wig.” These were his last words ; he died an instant after, 
with heroic indifference. 

One day, says Menage, I held with both of mine one of the hands of Ma- 





the finest work which has ever gone out of your hands.” 


dame de Sevigne. When she withdrew it, Pelletier said to me, ‘‘That is | ,.¢ paper, to be addressed to 


An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad 
dressed to Wa. T. Porter)—must be post paid. March 1, 1845 








OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Regis 
ter.’ 

Mr.C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati. Ohio, is our General Trayelli 
Agent for the Western States, assisted by John T. Dent, Dr. J. A. Wadsworth, Alex’r BR 
Laws, C. M. L. Wiseman, O. J. Dyer, andH. J. Thomas. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent 
the States of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C.k Lewis, James O. Lewis, and Sa 
muel D. Lewis. 

Mr. {SRAEL £. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra 
velling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, A. Kirk Welling 
ton, EK. A. Evans, Perrin Locke, Geo. P. Button, Jos. Button, D. R. Goodin, William / 
Coxey, Isaac M. Bodine, and Walter D. Thompson. ~~ 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS ‘is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,’’ to canvases 
or new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions | 

aper. 
‘ Raeiaisigtiants will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk stree 
Strand, London. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs.COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and News 
paper Agents, BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, and .\eser 
BONESTILL & WILLISTON, San Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subser) 
tions for the New York “Spirit of the Times.’’? Single aumbers may also be obtained 
trom either of the above. 

a@ Receipts from either of the above will be good. : 

wag All letters relating to the Business of the Uffice, must be directed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Pubiishe: 








TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL EN@RAViNe» 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wu. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Naroteon or tHe Tusr.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trctters), as in their Mateh in Harness 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD 


JOHN BASCOMBE, 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF — 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE sTi34 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS = 
| PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STRE 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
| WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION 








ADVERTISEMENTS. ; 
ding ten lines—oneinsertion........00 s+ PAY 
ae Do rem hy — fo. Three months......... 6 
Do do. do. Sie MOREDS...0 2.000 


Do. do. _ do. One year... -..s cere 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 
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